Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



AXD 



FAMILY WORSHIP. 



I I >!.«. 



SELECTED 



FROM CHURCH PSALMO: 



ftt.1. 



^^OL 



WriTR ADDITI 




Z . fmns here Pre'en^^- - -^ ,^^, the 
"^ .ISO by the labors "fJ^;-^%,„, being omrt- 

Ps^lmody was 'e:"««;XS! for .he purpose of 
A other. .ab.t.t"te<l or adoe , churches m 

Cre^i" «the rrreTyt opmSn respeotu,| 

d sustain : and ttoe puu o^easion that wui u»- 
a Bu»t" opntinient or expio*' sty. usually 

"**'*^^'^ tJ of the Christian community^ ^ 



''■^'^ PREFACE. 



T»ra compilers of r" lie i»f If I'-«\t MnnY,anil tlw Man 
OF Christian I'»ai mhhv, huvo fn i|'i«Mif ly I'fcn suli*! 
to prepare smli an nliriili'iiKMi? oi'ilns'; works as *>ln' 
be more especially adaiiti-d lo ii>:c hi >iii:ill< r a<->-Mnl: 
of Chri^tiiin wdr.sliippiT'.. Wi'li \\u'>\- inlirifitioii-: t 
have now un<li>rtak«-ii to roni|ily. Iiopisis that li\ s 
n attempt tlii-y mi-^lii <lo siuiicthiiii; promotive <i 
porvr taste, and of a men- ch-vatiil, ardi-nt. and < 
drtent devotion in those a!«stMid.)i(-< wlji-re social pr: 
eonrtitiites a very importani and intrn-stin^ pari of 
■crvirei'. 

The di'Kiirn of the compilers has l.-een to fnrnirdi a 
lection of liymns siiitnlih' for use in s-cial ri-liji 
mectinsd nf all de<-criptir:ns, anil in f-unily and pri\ 
worKhip ; which simnld. at the same time, einhr 
hymns on snrli a varii fy <if topic.*., and of so elevati 
character, that it miuln W nM-d, ^\llere cirr'!n:>iar 
ihould require it, in the pnMii- worsiiip of the «anctn; 
In HClecting the mate rial :, tiicise |isalinR and li.\ nin> 
the larger c(dh"cli<ins jwl named, v.hich seemed v 
adapted tothtt purpose.^ of tiiis have ln-eii in.serleil, c 
Ititiiting niHiiit three fonrtlis i.f tlie whole t f this wt 
The remainder liave lu-en iratheri-d from a ureal nnni 
of other collections and authors. Aliont twenty <»f 
pieces are origiiuil— writtc-n expresKly fur this wt 
and for the Spihituai. Sonos, from which they u 
taken by permission. A» this hook is not desifrnei 
be supplementnry to any (»iher, the hymns of Dr. W 
and other stundnrilanllmTVi onyrie. vmhtU^ ,n\\\\v\\wv 
keat adapted to fts ohject, have \Mje\\ \\\sex\.vA\. 
wbile it will gratify those who adm\T« \\w^«i •^ 
»«r premmt all the hymna of Ibe <Ve*\te*l C 
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Jd have been thought desirable in a work design« 
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ok may be found promoting, not impeding, the 
Ing and sanctifying Influences of that Divine 
nd that, wlierever they are sung, He may be 

impress the truths on the minds of the wor- 
and to enable them to worship in spirit and 

8till, the compilers do not venture to hope 
le truth of God is embodied here ; nor that a 
lopcment is made of all which every permin 
rd as important truth. This and all similar 
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f is, ao heretofore, that, on the most important 

1 the pitTcs have been inserted that seemed 
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nent's reflection to render it obvious, that a col- 
hymns is not an appropriate place for a Aill and 
lecification of the points in technical theology, 
igs which would be proper, and even indispen- 
)ur confessions of faith, would be sadly out of 
ur lyrical devotions. Nor has it seemed neres- 
'jdn, in this abridgment, hymns having s])ecia] 
to the Christian ordinances, as those arc al- 
tvided in the larcer collections, with which 
>mination of Christians is already supplied, 
ervent desires tliat this book may assist all 
> use it to make melody in their hearts to the 
1 thereby increase the union and spirituality 
« who ascribe FRAisE uttto him thatsitteth 
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collection of hymns hero presented to t 
lie. It was also by the labors of iMr. I 
Church Psalmody was revised : some h} 
ted, and others substituted or added, foi 
adapting that work for use in the Bapi 
the United States ; which revised editio 
lisbed under the title of Man cal of Ci 
JiODT. In preparing the present work, tli< 
gaged in it have coincided entirely in opii 
the classes of hymns from whicii the s( 
be made, and the character which the 
Bbould sustain : and the publishers belies 
tains nothing in sentiment or expression 
please any portion of the Christian conini) 
denominated evangelicaly while it will 
•embrace nearly every thing important for 
flf BocJal and fajnily worship. 
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Thx compilers of C'iicrch Psalmody, ntid tlio Manual 
or Christian Psalmody, have frrciiienfly hcvn SDliritrd 
to prepare such an alirifl-jniciii oftlics-: works as sliould 
be nioro esi)erially adapted to use in smaller nsscinbliet* 
of Christian worshippers, \\ith tliese solicitatiuns they 
have now nnd<;rtaken to romply, lioi)iM2 tliat by snrh 
an attempt the>y mitilit. do sotnotliinir promotive of a 
purer taste, and of a more ch:vaicd, ardent, and con- 
Bistent devotion in tliosc asscinlilies where social pmiso 
constitutes a very important and interesting part of the 
services. 

The design of the compilers has lieen to flirni."-h a col- 
lection of hymns suitable for use in «t:rial relirious 
nieetinss of all descriptions, and in t'amily and private 
worship; which sliould, at lh<.> same time, i-nihruce 
hymns on such a variety of topics, and of so elevated a 
character, that it ininlit ho used, wliere circumstances 
should require it. in the public worsliip<tf tlie sanctuary. 

In selecting the materials, those psalms and hymns, in 
the larsier collections just named, v.hicli se«;med well 
adapted to the purposes of this, have Ix'on inserted, con- 
BtitutiniT about three fourth*! cif the whole; of this work. 
The remainder havelx'en cnthered from a threat number 
of other collections and authors. About twenty of the 
pieces are original — writt<'n expressly for this work, 
and for the Spiritual Sos^os, fnun whkh they were 
taken by permission. As thi:i hook \h not designed tn 
be tiipplenientary to any other, the hymn.s of Dr. Watts 
and other standard uuthors of lyric poetry, which schemed 
best adapted to its object, have been inserted. T\va^ 
while it will gratify thone >n\vo tkA\w\x«i NXvcwa isscNwscfc. 
will preaent »n the livmtv« ol Wwi ^^«\^^ okm^rv 
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ease nnd spirit. That tbe principleij of 
heretofore advocated, sliould have seci 
degree of public approbation, as various c 
show that they have already secured, isi mc 
hare been expected ; and should be hailed ' 
cation proportioned to their ini(K>rtance to 
sacred music. A few hymns have been ad 
collection, of a more free and familiar cl 
would have been thought desirable in a \v 
specially for Sabbath and congrcG;ationaI w 
large number of pieces in peculiar measui 
inserted, because they were thought to pos 
excellence sufficient to entitle them to 
because they were associated with favor 
were suited, on some other account, to 
'spiritual songs.' 

The compilers trust that they are not wh 
of the high responsibility which they have 
preparing for the Christian public collectior 
which, if adopted, must tend so greatly to 
cause of truth or error, and tn invianratf, nr r 
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I, which they have aimed to adapt especially to the 
meetings and inRtructioiu connected with revivals of 
leHglail ; and they would hope and pray tlint the pieces 
of thle book may be found promoting, not impeding, the 
enlightening and sanctifying influences of that Divine 
Agent ; and that, wlierever they are sung, He may he 
present, to impress the truths on the minds of the wor- 
shippers, and to enable them to worship in spirit and 
in truth. Still, tlie compilers do not venture to hope 
that all the truth of (lod is cnibodiod here ; nor that a 
full developcm«Mit is made of all which every i>ersou 
may regard as imp<irtnnt truth. This and all similar 
eompilaticms must probnbly remain linble to objectitm, 
on account of their supposed or real dcHcicnries. The 
only reply is, a«« heretofore, that, on the most important 
topics, all th(^ pieces have been inserted that seemed 
worthy of a place in so limited a collection. It requires 
but a moment^s reflection to render it obvious, that a col- 
lection of hymns is not an appropriate place for a full and 
minute specification of the points in technical theology. 
Many tiiines which would be proper, and even indispen- 
sable, in our confessions uf faith, would be sadly out of 
place in our lyrical devotions. Nor has it seemed neces- 
sary to retain, in this abridgment, hymns having si)ecia] 
reference to the Christian ordinances, as those are al- 
ready provided in the larcur collections, with which 
each denomination of Christians is already supplied. 

With fervent desires that this book may assist all 
those who use it to make melody in their hearts to the 
Iiord, and thereby increase the union and spirituality 
of all those who ascribe pnAi;»E v^to him thatsitteth 

OIT THE THRONE, AND UNTO THE LAMB, it is nOW SUl>- 

mitted to the public. 

LOWELL MASON, 

DAVID GREENE, 
RUFU3 B^VBCOCK, J». 
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Come, craeions Spirit, heavenly l)o\e 94 
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Come, () thou miuhtx Saviour 200 

Come! said Jesus* sacred V(»ice Ill 
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-«ft«/iiw meet again.,.: ^* 



Ill, ainiigiiiy ..-p 

d, when life is o'er _. 

neart so far from thee 189 

i bending willows hung 193 

1 the children of a King 97 

e waste on trifling cares 103 

*le heart and tongue S49 

ibatance I will honor SI96 

of anguish I lament 136 

round the tlirone 5296 

an heralds, go, proclaim S298 

ions of men 114 

ngtoys of earth, adieu 65 

, with youthful vigor warm SM? 

nd angels, witness now 178 

ngers of Christ 997 

Its of the Lord 161 

ra, fear the Lord 196 

)f earth, arise ! 143 

iling captives, hear! 107 

aling souls, dismiss your fears SI44 

despise the Saviour's grace 193 

I in his courts are found 199 

ched, hungry, starving poor • 118 

native land, 1 love thee , 

> triiiit the day ii breaking , 

~- UO 



INDEX TO THE HYMNS, 

ARBAHGED ACCORDING TO SUBJECTS. 

N.B. Thejgures refer to the numbers of the hymns. 



HOLY SCRIPTURES.— Revelation weleomed, 1 : light 
of the worldf 2: suited to the wants of the world, 3, 
4 : deliverance from sin implored by means o^ 5 : de- 
li|^t in, 6 : glory of God in his works and word, 7, 458. 

BEINO AND ATTRIBUTES OF GOD.— Existence 
manifest from his works, 8: eternity of God, 9: 
Creator, 10: almighty and omnipresent, 11, 12: om- 
niscience and omnipresence, 13: Creator and Bene 
foctOT, 14, 15: God is love, 16: faithfulness of, 17 
trusting and praising Cod, IB: all praise due to, 19 
condescending grace of, 20 : praised for protection, 21 
SDodness and mercy of, celebrated, 22, 23: Trinity, 
94: praise to, 25 : invitation of, to sinners, 173: incom- 
vrehensibleness of (rod, 2U : majesty and domin ion of, 
97 : immutable perfections and glory of, 28 : perfections 
of, eombined in his government, 29 : holiness of, 30. 

PROVIDENCE AND GOVERNMENT OF GOD— 
Parposes of God developed in his providence, 31 : 
niysteries of providence, 32: Jehovah the Shepherd 
of his people, 33 : exhortation to praise, and submit 
to him as a sovereign, 34 : trust in, 35 : praise to, 36 : 
Ck>d visible in creation and providence, 37 : divine in- 
terposition acknowledged, 38 : providence of God in 
the ieasons, 453 : God the preserver of men, 452 — 468. 

FALL AND NATURAL CHARACTER OF MAN.— 
Origiiial and universal depravity, 40, 41, 42, 43, 44,4fi, 
47, 7& 77, 125, 195, 196, 196, 201,903*. YkO^e tcom \>&» 
oMpel oaiy, 38, 40 : Christ a lig]ht in AaxVLnem. W^ *&% 
49: death in fnTrjiiwnt and lina, 4%; qohSbmka. vb^^ 
B 



61 : deity, hniniliniiou, ...... 

ine glory displayed in the character ot, jw ; » 

., priest, and kinjt, (54 : peace and hope through 

jrce.ssion, Go, OO : miracles of, ()7, GB : a pattern, 

death of, on the cross, 71,72: atonement of, 

ily ground of pardon, 73: sJifficiency of his 

nent, 74, 170, 17-2: love of, 75, 95, 93: rock of 

M : physician of the rouI, 77 : bread of life, 78: 

* righteousness. 79, 80: licht of the world, 81 : 

of great price, 8^: a refuge, 83: way, truth, 

life, 81, 85: resurrection of, 81: the Lamb 

oned and worshipped, 87 : worthy the Lamb, 

)5, 10!}: exalted to be a prince and Saviour, 89: 

ned Lord of all, 9): final triumph of, 91, 336, 

-;V>3, 375 — 377 : pity and condescension of, 21, 

safe trusting in, 93, 94 : redeeming love, 75, 95, 

Christ dwelling in his people, 97, 27') — ^273: un- 

iging love of, the safety of his i)eople, 98 : grateful 

euil>rance of, 9!), 49J : godly sorrow in view of 

auflferinps of, D), 1)1 : love of, celebrated, 102, 103, 

: th.iiikf ilness and priise ti, 107, 114,118,119, 

: excellency and preciousness of, 108, 109, 111, 

, 49) : S'ipreme l')ve to, 110, 490 : indebtedness to. 

: not ashamed of, 115, IK), 2)0: ingratitude and 

'WAr of rejecting, 117, 148: humility and joy be- 

' "«• '19: in Gethsemane, 121 : on 

*-- »>JfT» na thA 



UXDEJL TO THE HYMNS. xiz 

iUnNGS AND INVITATIONS OF THE GOS- 
Elto— Wretchedness of the wicked, 13, 143 : niiiiier's 
Jope perishing, 144, 236: liroad and narrow ways, 
145, I4H: way of sin not the wa^- to heaven, J 17 : no 
escape fVom God's oniniprpsenre, 13: danper of re- 
jecting Christ, J-18: prosperity no security, !i3«J : one 
tbing needful, 149: sinners warned in view of ap- 
proachine death and jiidcnient, 418, 4i}c<, 437, 441 — 
447: invited and threatened, 150, lol, 15.') : justice 
and merry, 151: glad tidinirs, 153: a fountain S(>t 
open, 153: dnniier of delay, 15i. 4Ii^: unsiM'l trumpet, 
Ift?, I.'VS, 159: Christ's cracious invitation, 100, Itil, 
IfS. 103, li)4, lu5, ]<!<): sinners admonished to hear 
God's voice, I>i7, 416: invited to the ark of safety, 
irS: entreated by the ujercies of Chrisl, liU, 17i : 
•ulficiency of the atonemenl for, 170: free irraco, 172 : 
free invitation to all, 173, 171, '£i\ : unspel feast, 175: 
the gospel jrives peace and rest. 17t): invitation to 
living waters, 177: now the accepted time, 178, 179: 

Krdon and sanctilicat'in o/Iered, 180: (lod is love, 
: (iod'sfrrarioiiscal! tosinners, 181, \f^% Icsl: sinners 
urged til accept, 31, i&l, 221 : expostulated with, lt"5, 
18;'>, lti7 : warned >.y the destruction of h^odom, 189: 
exhorted to imme-iiate repentance, Jb8, 190, 191,221 : 
God's readiness t.i foruive, 192 : the sinner's resolve. 
193 : admonishe'i at the close of S{)ecial privileces anu 
calls, 194, 221 : invitations and warnings to youUi, 
404 — 112. 

CONVICTION AXD COXFESSIOX.— Conviction by 
the law, 195, I9;i, 203: impenitence deplored, 197: 
confession, 43, 45, 47, 198, 2;^2 : the convicted sinner 
urged to submit, 199 : coldness and inconstancy la- 
mented, 2');), 22-2, 223, 224, 3J7 : praver for pardoning 
mercy, 2 H, 215, 2H;, 217, 22 ;, 22=, 229, 2.10 : blossed- 
ness of the penitent and pardoned, 4, 18, 3.3, 35. 2l2, 
225: incratitude deplorj^d, 2J7 : prayer for conviction 
and pardon, 2 15 : rest s.tu^ht from the burden of sin, 
218, ai9: subdued by the cross, 237. 

CHRISTIAN GRACHS.— Hope of justification by the 
law abandoned, 2)3, 2!1: broken heart, 2)1, 215 : 




tent Burrendei-i/i^, 2J0 ; rei)«nliince \n v'\ow o^ VlYiiwv^* 
campanioa, 911, 2J9, 213, 250, 312, ^iV^ •. coNAw****:"^^ 



trusting in God, 247, 248: the gospel exemplified ii 
the conduct, 249, 251, 252 : death to sin by the crosa 
250 : living to Christ, 251 : the vigilant servant, 252 
God the author of mercies and afflictions, 253, 254 
faith prevailing in trouble, 255 : contentment, 25(>- 
259 : casting our cares on God, 257 : resignation, 258 
humbly waiting on God, 259: bearing shame, 260 
sincerity, 2dl : self-abhorrence, 262 : chiding ourselve: 
for spiritual sloth, 263, 418, 419 : deliverance from sii 
iW'S^S' ?S^?^^' ^ V prayer Jbr quicken ing grace 
^l~i^?' ^^ ' Jt^npnp for a closer walk with God 
269, 398 : Christian temper prayed for, 403. 

HE CHRISTIAN VIEWED IN VAEIOUS RELA 

ni^^^cv,^^5,o^^^^U^'STANCES.-Vital union U 
£™h 270—273 : resort to Christ for spiritual strength 
272 : living by faith on the Son of God, 273: love U 
oon *^ill*^' 274-280, 283 : Christian fellowship, 274- 
280, 283 : excellence of Christian unanimity and love 
^ r„rSfl?^«i ^^h''!«tians 274-280, 417 : dedicatioE 
I?i. • r'c^o ' ^^ ; J«'n»ng the church, 282: all one in 
Christ, 283: the heavenly race, 284: Christian war- 
fare and victory, 285 : watchfulness and prayer incul- 
cated, 280, 316, 418, 419 : Christian courage and self- 
denial, 287: succor implored in spiritual conflir.ta. 



nnXEX TO THB HTMNB. jud 

jantkm to God*s ikror implarad, 306, 309: de- 

iBdency rebaked, 306, 400: spiritual inseiwibility 

jnlored,307: God a refu|^ in trouble, 308 : prayer for 

iplritual quickening, 2d7 — ^.dy'SOQ: citizen ofZion, 

aiO: penitent view of Christ's sulferinEs, 3J1— 3J3: 

prlTllefea of adoption, 314 : tbe Christian's peaceful 

deirtJi, 430, 431, 433—436. 

BABBATH AND WORSHIP.— Sabbath welcomed, 
317: preparation for duties of, implored, 318, 333: 
prayer for a blessing on worship, 319—331, 335, 33(1 : 
anawer to prayer supplicated, 333 : prayer for sincerity 
In worship, 333: Christ ever present in his churchrs, 
8B4: prayer for a blessing on preaching, 335, ^>>: 
delii^t in worship, 337. 

DISMISSIONS.— 338— 333. 

UNIVERSAL DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL.— Ptato 
and prospects of tlie heathen, 333, 334 : prevniencc of 
CbrMianity promised, 335 : Christ's progress tti uni- 
versal dominion, 33H, 358— 3()3: mom of Zion'ri glory, 
337: gathering of the gentiles, 3^%*: prnyor for tlio 
enlargement of the church, 339 — 31I,:id8: for a re- 
vival, 389: Christ exalted nud his cneniics warnrd, 
342: prayer for divine help. 343: inllunireit of tho 
Spirit necessary, 344: the chiirrh the dwclling-placu 
of God, 345 : the conversion of the world antici|Mit((l, 
346, 356, 357: prayed for, 347—35-1: hope for iIm' 
Jews, 306: conversion of, prayed for, liV): ronvrr- 
■ion of the nations approachine, 35i), 'XjI : victories 
of Christ, 91, Il^tJ— :iC3, 375—377: cnlargenienl and 
glory of the church, 364 — 3G8: ccuiserrntion to the 
■ervico of Christ, 'UU): departure of missionaries, 3'i() 
—373, 379* subjection of iJie nations to Christ, 37'2 : 
universal reign of Christ, 375 — 377 : rejoicing in, 37ri : 
blessedness of, '.vn : the church rescued nnd com- 
forted, 378, 489 : the missionary's farewell, 3'! 9. 

PRAYER.— Relief and c«Mn fort sou eht in pr:«yer, ,^^i^: 
eelf-consernaion, 9sj, :WI : n;uuru oi prnyfr, J 80: 
encouragement to prayer, 3Ki, :V;4 : riancti(icnfi,.n im- 
plored, :ki5: prayer in distres.-i and danuer, :^7 : lor 
Zlon*a increaue,' :^^■8 : for a revival, ;W»: the L<ird'H 
prayer, 390: pleasure of conimumua \v\V\\ VjioA,'A*ii\*» 
retirement and meditation, :i92, WKf^^ 7f^\\ Avwx\tv^ 
thepnaenre of Cwody 305, 396 : coimn\\n\oift 'wW^ y g 
nthermnd Christ, 307 : sins and sonovfrn Wv<V \i«lw^ 



privilege? lamented, 415: kuo... 

permanent peace and friendship in heaven 

: exhortation to work while it is day, 418, 

new year, 419: brevity of human life, 420: 

r sparing mercy, 421, 424: new year, 419, 

reilections at the end of the year, 425, 42d : 

I approaching, 427, 428. 

-Preparation for death, 429: peaceful death 
•ighleous, 430, 431, 434, 435, 436: rotffvery 
ckness, 432 : fear of the grave removed by 
iXi: death the gate to joy and glory, 434: a 
g from the grave, 437 : bouse appointed for all 
438. 

ENT.— Awful glory of the Judgment, 439: 
's second coming, 440, 441: the judgment an- 
ed, 442, 443, 444 : banisnment from God intol- 
, 445 : reward and puuisbment, 446 : tbe sin- 
doom anticipated, 447. 

ilN. — Holiness of heaven, 448: the heavenly 

597, 449, 451 : longing for heaven, 296, 297, 450, 

liope of heaven by Christ, 289 : heavenly joy on 
~'"^ oQi 297, 
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THE HOLT SCRIPTURES, 
^ c. M. 

Revdatum welcomed, 

HAIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays 

Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing o'er the mental world, 

The heahng beams of light 

2 Jesus, thy word, with friendly aid, 

Restores our wandering feet ; 
Converts the sorrows of the mind 
To joys divinely sweet 

3 Oh ! send thy li^ht and truth abroad, 

In all their radiant blaze ; 
And bid th' admiring world adore , 
The glories of thy grace. 

^ C» M. 

' The Bible Ou Light <ifthe World, 

HOW precious is the book divine, 

By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine. 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this darjc vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still impiirts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

8 This lamp, throu^ all the tediooBTAi^ 
Of life, Bball guide out way \ 
2 



Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches, above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

8 Here springs of consolation rise, 
To cheer the fainting mind ; 
And thirsty souls receive supplies, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life, and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissfUl sound. 

6 Oh ! may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 
And still new beauties may I see. 
And still increasing liorht. 



i 
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I'o Cleanse me trom iny sm ; 
^Tva here the tree of knowlodg^c grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 Oh! may thy counsels, miffhty God, 

My roving feet cominana ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road, 
That leads to thy riglit hand. 

5 s. M. 

Delirerance from Sin implored. 

I HJJAR tliy word with lovOy 

And I would fain obey ; 
Lford, send thy Spirit from above 

To guide me, lest I stray. 

2 Oh ! who can ever find 

The error of his ways ? 
Yet, with a bold presumptuous mind, 
I would not dare transgress. 

3 Warn me of every sir ; 

Forffive my secret faults ; 
And cleanse this guilty squI of mine, 
Whose crimes exceed my thoughta. 

4 While with my heart and tongue, 

I spread thy praise abroad. 
Accept the worship and tlie song. 
My Saviour, and my God. 
i. M. 

Zhl^kt in the Scriptures* 

JPfOWletmy soul, eternal Kine \ 
To thee lis gmteM tribute bring ; 
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L. M. 
"^ 'EsaaUmat qf Ood manifest from his Works. 

THERE is a God— all nature speaks, 
Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies ; 

Sm, from the clouds his gflory breaks, 
when earliest beams of morning rise. 

S The risinff sun, serenely briorht, 

Throu^out tlie world's extended frame, 
Lucribes, in characters of light. 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

I Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 

And trace creation's wonders o'er. 

Confess the footsteps of your God ; — 

Bow down beibre hhn — and adore. 

, c. M. 

Eternity of God. 

GREAT God ! how infinite art tlm" • 
Wliat worthlp*"^' — 



odi how infinite ai^ ^. 

worthless worms are we ! — 
the ric? of creatures bow, 
pay their praise to thee. 

c. M. 

Ood the Creator. 

God of nature and of grace, 

.11 his works appears ; 

oodness throuorli the earth we trace, 

i grandeur in uie spheres. 

excellent, O Lord, thy name, 
all creation's lines ! 
ad through eternit^r, thy fame 
rit}\ rising lustre shines. 

ions before thy presence stand, 
/"ho feel, while they adore, 
less of joy, at thy right hand, 
nd pleasures evermore. 
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OF 600. 

jfw tremendous is the thought! 
jep may it be impressed ! 
i may thy Spirit firmly grave 
Phis truth within my breast 

iegirt with thee, my fearless soul 

The gloomy vale shall tread ; 
And thou wilt bind tli' immortal crowij 
Of glory on my head. 

** c. M. 

WHERE'ER, thro' all his works, we i 

Our roving eyes abroad, 
The various objects all conspire 

To lead our souls to God ; — 

2 That God, whose word all nature fonr 
Whose eye all nature sees ; 
Whose hand all nature rules, sustains, 
Or crushes, as he please ; — 

8 Before whose high and dazzling thron 
Myriads of angels bow ; 
Whose smile is everlasting bliss — 
Whose frown is endless wo. 

4 Low at his feet, then, O my soul, 
In prostrate homage fall ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy trust, 
Thy joy, thy God, thy all. 

JO C. M« 

Omniscience and Omnipresence cif Ood. 

LORD, where shall guilty souls retire 
Forffotten and unknown ? — 

In* hell they meet thy dreadful fire- 
In heaven thy glorious throne. 

2 Should I suppress my vital bTea.\3[i, 
To 'scape the wrath divine •, 



OF GOD. 

i after death, in distant worlds, 
i-'he glorious theme renew. 

J Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song 111* raise ; 
But, on ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise ! 

15 c. M. 

JEHOVAH, God ! thy gracious powc 
On every hand we see ; 

Oh ! may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to tliee. 

2 IIJ on the wings of mom, we speed 
To earth's remotest bound. 
Thy hand will tiiere our journey lead. 
Thine arm our path surround. 

8 Thy power is in the ocean deeps. 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom till noon — till latest eve. 
Thy hand, O God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 

6 In all the varying scenes of time. 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every ag'e — in every clime. 
Our Father and our Friend. 

-j^ c. M. 

Ood ii Lore.. 

GOMEL je tljat know and fear the Lo 
[ And lift your souls above •, 

F Let every heart and yoice nccor^^ 

To mnff—thsit God ia \ov«. 



For those who from mm rove, 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them — God is love. 

4 And, oh ! that you', whose hardened hearts 
No fears of hell can move. 
May hear the gospel's milder voice — 
That tells you — God is love. 

6 Oh ! may we all, while here below. 
This best of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts — in brighter worlds, 
Shall shout — that God is love. 

-tm CM. 

■■ • The Faithfulness of Ood 

MY never-ceasing song shall show 

The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make sncceedinor acres know 
How faithful is his word. 
2 The sacred truths his lips pronounce 



i praises of my God shall still 
Jfy heart and tongue employ. 

yh ! magnify tlie Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress, to him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 

8 Oh ! make but trial of his love. 
Experience will decide 
How olest are they — and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

4 Fear him, ye saints — and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 

JQ . . c. M. 

All Praise due to Ood, 

SWEET is the memory of thy grace. 
My God, my heavenly King ; 

Let age to age thy ritjhteousness 
In songs of glory smg. 

2 God reigns on high — but ne'er confinei 
His goodness to tlie skies ; 
Through all tlie earth his bounty sliinc 
And every want supplies. 

8 How kind are thy compassions, Lord ! 
How slow thine anger moves ! — 
But soon he sends his pardoning word. 
To cheer tlie souls he loves. 

4 Sweet is the memory of thy grrace, 

My God, my heavenly Kmg •, 
Let age to age thy righleou&neQA 
In songs of fifloiy sing. 



a sovereign"^, lost. 



OF GOD. 

4k manreUous loving-kindness kec 
The city where we dwell. 

Despond not of his truth, 
Nor yield to anxious grief: 

God heard my voice, when in distrc 
I sought — and found relief. 

The Ooodness arid Mercy of Ood cdeln 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul, 

Let all within me join. 
And aid my tongue to bless his nan 

Whose favors are divine, 

2 Tis he forgives thy sins — 

'Tis he relieves thy pain — 
Tis he that heals thy sicknesses. 
And gives thee strength again. 

3 He crowns thy Ufe with love, 

When ransomed from the grave ; 
He, who redeemed my soul from ha 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

4 Oh ! bless the Lord, my soul ; 

Let all within me jom. 
And aid my tongue to bless his nan 
Whose mvors are divine. 

QO 7s. 

Dwiru Ooodness and Compassion edebi 

LET us, with a joyful mind. 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind: 
For hk mercies shall endure, 
I^ver faithful, ever sure. 

^ Sf/ ^^ a/i-commanding mighty 
JriUed the new-made world mtk 
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Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 He his chosen race did bless, 
In the wasteful wilderness : 
For his mercies shall endure, 
£ver faithful, ever sure. 

6 He hath, with a piteous eye. 
Looked upon our misery : 
For his mercies shall endure. 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Let us then, with joyful mind, 
Praise the Lord, fcr he is kind ; 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faiUiful, ever sure. 

6s Sc 4d. 

Tlie Trinity, 




• « 

OP GOD. 31 

^t thiae almighty aid 
Jur sure defence be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed — 

Lord, hear our call. 

3 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, ana thy people bless. 
Come, ffive tny word success ; 
Spirit ot holiness, 

On us descend. 

4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred Avitness bear, 

in this glad hour : 
Thou, who almighty art. 
Now rule in every heart, 
• And ne'er from us depart, ^ 

Spirit of power. ^ 

6 To thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see. 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 

**' Praise to the TVinity. 

FATHER of heaven ! whose love profound 
A ransom for our souls hath found. 
Before thy throne we sinners bend \ 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 
^ AZm^AO^ Son / incarnate 'WoTd\ 
OurFrop^t, Priest, RedeeineT,\uOx4 , 
Before tby throne we sinneTS "beuA.^ 
To U0 Ay saving grace extend. 



Mysterious Godheaa : x mcc **. 

Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

Incompreliensibleness of Cfod, 

now wondrous great — how glorious bright 

Must our Creator be ! 
Who dwells amidst the dazzling light' 

Of an eternal day. 

2 Our soaring spirits upwards rise 

Toward his eelestial throne : 
JFain would we see the blessed Three, 
" The great Eternal One. 

3 Our reason stretches All its wings, 

And mounts above the skies : 
But still how far beneath thy feet 
Our grovelling reason lies ! 

4 Lord, here we bend our humble souls, 



oh, what tongne can speak hifl ik 
lat mortal verse can reach the thei 

jthroned amid the radiant spheres^ 
ie fflory, like a gurment, wears ; 
To form a robe oT light divine, 
Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines ; 
His works, through all this wondrous f 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wingf, 
Do thou, my soul, his slories smg; 
And let his praise em^oy thy tongue, 
THl listening worlds shall jom the son 

^12 S. M. 

Tmmutable Perfections and Cflory of Qoi 

SURE there's a dreadful God, 
Though men renounce his fear ; 

His justice, hid behind the cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 

2 His truth transcends the sky. 
In heaven his mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the sea his judmnents lie, 
His anger bums to hell. 

8 How excellent his love, 

Whence all our safety springs! 
Oh never let my soul remove 
From underneath his wings. 

^^ J»a:/^etums qf God eomUned vk Hia G««W 

THE Lord Jehovah reiffna, 
Hia throne is built onlu£EVi\ 
3 



Still keep the worja m awe ; 
His wrath and justice stand 

To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love I His truth confiroM 
Resolves to bless, | And seals the grade 

8 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks tneir cursed designs ; 
Strong is his arm, I His great decrees. 
And wall fulfil | His sovereign wUl. 

4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name, 
* My father, and my friend ?'— 
I love his name ! I Join all my powers, 
I love his word! { And praise the Lore 



y 



OP GOD. 

i sacred awe pronounce his nam€ 
/bom words nor thoughts can rea< 
contrite heart shall please him moi 
Than noblest forms of speech. 

rhou holy God ! preserve my soul 

From all pollution free ; 
Tlie pure in heart are thy delight, 

And they tliy face shall see. 

PROVIDENCE AND GOVERNMl 

OF GOD. 

o-g C. M. 

Purposes of Ood developed by his Provident 

GrOD moves in a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in tlie sea, 

And rides upon tlie storm. 
2 Deep, in unfathomable mines. 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 

And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread, 
Are biff with mercy — and shall break 
With blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust him for his grace ; 
B^iind a frowning providence, 
He hides a smiung face. 

5 Hispuivosea will ripen fast, 

UnfoidiDg every hour : 
T^ bud may have a bitter taste, 
Sut sweet will be the flowex. 



O* The Mysteries qf i^omaencc. 

THY way, O Lord, is in the sea ; 

Thy paths I cannot trace, 
Nor comprehend the mystery 

Of thine unbounded grace. 

2 rris but in part I know thy wiU ; 

I bless thee for the sight ;— 
When wiU thy love the rest reveal, 
In glory's clearer light f 

3 With rapture I shall then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 

s. M. 

33 Jefc«i§ the Shepherd nf his PeopU, 

THE Lord my shepherd is ; 

I shall be well supphed ; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
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OF GOD. 37 

I ihould walk thro' death's dark ahtde, 
Lj shepherd's with me there. 
s. M. 
"Exkortadon to adore and praise Jehovah. 

JOM£ — sound his praise abroad, 

And hymns of glory sin"* : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

2 Come — ^worship at his throne, 
Come — bow before the Lord ; 
We are his work, and not our oWn ; 
He formed us by his word. 

S To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come — like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

36 ^- ^'- 

^^ TVust in Ood and Deliverance. 

I WAITED meekly for the Jjord, 

He bowed to hear my cry : 
He saw me restinof on nis word. 

And brought salvation nigh. 

2 Firm on a rock — he made me stand. 
And taught my cheerful tongue 
To praise tlie wonders of his hand. 
In new and thankful ^song. 

8 111 spread his works of grace abroad. 
The saints with joy shall hear, 
\nd sinners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 

SA L. M. 

■Praise to the great JieliovoK. 

^^o exaited, O my God, 
Above the heavens, where axigeVa ^^ 



I11\A •«.- 



'•*. Awake, my tongue, lo Buui 

My tongue — the glory of my frame. 

3 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be thou exalted, O my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwe 
Thv po^r on earth be known abroad. 
And Iflpid to land thy wonders tell. 

Creation and Promdenet. 

LORD, when my raptured thought surv 

Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach thy praise, 

And bid my soul adore. 

o "Where'er I turn ray gazing eyes. 



ATURAL CpAKACTflft OF lUN. 39 

C« ll. 
Dioine Interposition aeknowledgtd, 

LEST be the Lord, who heard my prayer, 
The Lord — my shield — my son^ ; 
Who saved my soul from sin and fear, 
And tuned with praise my tongue. 

2 When in the hour of deep distress, 
Of foes and death afraid. 
My spirit trusted in his grace, 
And sought, and found his aid. 

8 O blest Redeemer — glorious Lord ! 
Thy shield — thy strength shall be 
The shield^the saving strength of all. 
Who love, and trust in thee. 

4 Remember, Lord, thy chosen seed ; 

Oh save from o-nilt and wo : 
Thy flocks in richest pastures feed, 
And guard from every foe, 

5 Zion exalt — her cause defend ; 

With joy her courts surround : 
Let showers of heavenly grace descend, 
And saints thy praise resound. 



FALL AND NATURAL CHARACTER 

OF MAN. 

Q^x 6. M. 

Hope from the Gfospel onl\|. 

GOD'S holy hWf transgressed. 
Speaks nothing but despaiy •, 
Bardened with guilt—with gxiei oV^pt««* 
We Gnd no comfort thete. 



And reconciles tx) God. 

4 High lifted on the cross, 

The spoUess victim dies :— 
This is sah».tion's only mrce— 

, Hence all our hopes tnse. 

a M. 

AH, hdw^all fallen ma«/'^ 

BeuistbeforehisGod? 
'if he contend in righteousness. 

We fall beneath his rod. 
2 If he our ways sKoiild nwrk ^ :. 
With strict inqumnff eyes, ■ 
Could we for on^ of thousand faults 
A inat pxcuse doflse ? 
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OP MAN. 

. — none can meet him, and escape 
at through the Saviour's blood. 

S.' M. 
Oirist a lAgkb in Darkness^ 

HOW heavy is the night 
That hangs upon our e^es — 

Till Christ, with his revivmg light, 
Over our souls arise ! 

Our guilty spirits dread 

To meet the wrath of Heaven ; — 
But in his hghteotfeness arrayed. 

We see our sins forgiven. 

Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways: 
His hands infectea nature cure 

With sanctifying grace. 

The powers of hell apree 

To hold our souls m vain ; 
He sets the sons of bondage free^ 

And bFSaks the cursed chain. 

Lord, we adore thy ways, 

To bring us near to God ; 
Thy sovereign power — thy healing gra 

And thine atoning blood. 



42 



C. M. 



HOW sad our state by nature is ! 
t Our sin — how deep it stains I 

i^ And Satan holds our captive iroii^a 

r Fast in bia slavish chains. 

/ ^ ^^ Aarfr / a voice of soveieigTi gw»* 
Soanda from the sacr«tt wot^« — 



mess, 
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I, 
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OF MAN. 48 

e heart nnchaoged can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

Jan aught beneath a power divme 

The stubborn will subdue ? 
Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine, 

To form the heart anew. 

8 Tis thine, the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise ; 
To make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes ; — 

4 To chase the shades of death away. 

And bid the sinner live : 
A beam of heaven — a vital ray, 
Tis thine alone to give. 

5 Oh! change these wretched hearts of ours, 

And give them life divine ; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 
Almighty Lord, be thine. 

45 ^' ^^' 

Pardon and Sanctification penitently implored, 

SHOW pity, Lord— O Lord, forgive, 
Let a repenting rebel live ; 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a sinner trust in tliee ? 

2 Oh wash my soul from every sin, 
And make my guilty conscience clean ; 
Here, on my neart, the burden lies. 
And past offences pain mine eyes. 

S My lips, with shame, my s\i\a coiv^^^». 
Against thy Jaw — against thy gtac^ ". 
Lord, abould thy judgment gto^ ^fevet^i 
/ am condemned — ^but tkou wt c\«wc* 



Qrxef for the Sins arid Mberies of Men, 

ARISE, my tender thoughts, arise ; 
Let torrents drown my weeping eyes : 
And^iou, my heart, with anguish feel 
Those evils which thou canst not heal. 

2 See human beings sunk in shame ; 
See scandals poured on Jesus' name ; . 
See God insulted through his Son, 
The world abused — the soul undone. 

S My heart with reverence hears thy word, 
And trembles at thy threatenings, Lord ; 
1 know the wretched, dreadful end. 
To which their careless steps descend. 

4 But feeble my compassion proves. 
It can but weep, where most it loves ; 
Great God, thy saving grace employ, 
And turn these drops of grief to joy. 



008FEL. 45 

.m, my God, lix^ blood alone 
ath power suffident to atone : 
iehold I fall before thy face^ 
My only refuge is thy grace. 

Create, O Lord, my heart anew, 
And form my spirit pure and true ; 
Oh, let me hear thy pardoning voice, 
To make my mourmng soul rejoice. 



GOSPEL. 
s. M. 



48 

^^^^ OotPa Purpose of Mercy. 

THE Lord on hiffh proclaims 
His Godhead from his throne ; 

Mercy and justice are the names 
By which he will be known. 

2 Ye dyinff souls, that sit 

In darxness and distress. 
Look from the borders of the pit 
To his recovering grace. 

3 Sinners shall hear the sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own. 
Their righteousness and strength are foimd 
In thee, O Lord, alone, 

4 In thee shall Israel trust. 

And see their guilt forgiven ; 
Thou wilt pronounce the sinners ysaX^ 
And take the saints to beaveii. 

MAY not the sovereign lioxd on-lOkigja. 
JXapeiuu^ ills &vorB as be "wiSV^ 



Id da^^^?, ^-^ «.i\l obey, , ^ 

8. ■f*- 

«-* of Jtf«"^^- 

f'^°«'*'"«lL dethrone, 




GOSPEL. 



i|^ find employ, 
istr (Bublimest strains, 
delight in heaven is known, 
the harps around the throne. 

lark — ^the sounds draw nigh, 
)yful hosts descend ; 
rsakes the skyv 
rth his footsteps bend ; 
to bless our fallen race, 
with messages of grace. 

ear the tidings round, 
very mortal know 
)ve in God is found, 
pity he can show. — 
that blow — ^ye waves that roll, 
;lad news from pole to pole ! 

strike the harps again, 
eat Immanuel's name ; 
3 sons of men, 
oud his grace proclaim, 
d men, wake every string, 
he Saviour's praise we sing I 

C. M. 

The Qospd htUled, 

?ION !— oh, the joyful sound ! 
asure to our ears ; 
jfn balm for every wound, 
ed for our fears. 

sorrow and in sin, 
' dark door we lay •, — 
le by grace divine, 
heavenly day. 



Salvation by Ch^aee. 

GRACE ! — 'tis a charming sound ! 

Harmonious to the ear ! 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall bear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all its steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace tauffht my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road : 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God, 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 



CHRIST. 

J the whole Deity is knowi 
iOT dares a creature guess 
iiich of the glories brightest i 
The justice or tlie grace. 

jJow, the full glories of the Lai 
Adorn the Heavenly plains ; 

Bright seraphs learn Tmmanuel 
And try their choicest strains 

6 Oh, may I bear some humble p; 
In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my 
And love command my tongi 

Rejoicing in the Oospd. 

BLEST are the souls, who hea 
The ffospel's joyful sound ; 

Peace shall attend the path the 
And light their steps surrouc 

2 Their joy shall bear their spirit 
Through their Redeemers n 
His righteousness exalts their '. 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 

8 The Lord, dur glory and defen< 
Strength anasalvation ^ves 
Israel^ thy King forever reigns 
Thy God forever lives. 



I 
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CHRIST. 
TZe JVativity qf the Saw 

^ARK! — the herald angels i 
"Gloiy to the new-boroKan 

4 



«« Christ is bom in Bethleliem." 

8 Mild, he lays liis glory by, - 
Born, that man no more may me, 
Bom, to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom, to give them second buth. 

4 Vailed in flesh— the Godhead see, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ; 
Pleased as man with men t' appear. 
See the great Immanuel here. 

5 Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peao 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to allhe bnngs. 
Risen with healing in his wmgs. 

O • JVottotty <jf the Sawonr. 

BEHOLD ! the grace appears, 

T*Vio Klpaiaincr nrnmised lonfiT; 




CHRIST. 51 

pGod on high, 
MiTenly peace on earth ; 
I to men — to angels joy, 
Redeemer's birth !" 

8s, 7s & 4s. 
(0 worship the nev^-ltom Saviour. 

S! from the realms of glory, 
jrour flight o'er all the earth ; 
aang creation's story, 
reclaim Messiah's birth : 
me and worship — 
ip Christ, the new-born King. 

3 1 in the field abiding, 

ing o'er your flocks by night ; 

man is now residing, 

• shines the heavenly light : 

me and worship — 

ip Christ, tlie new-born King. 

efore the altar bending, 
\ns long in hope and fear, 
the Lord, descending, 
emple shall appear : 
me and worship — 
ip Clnist, the new-bom King. 

wrung with true repentance, 
d for guilt to endiess pains, 
)w revokes the sentence, 
calls you — ^break your chains : 
me and worship — 
p Christ, the new-born "Kiov^* 

lit BC. 
fT«nd best of the song oC ^ah»Taow^» 
v darkness and lend us VbsM w^- 



Maker, ana muuaiuu; cuiu k..*..^ — — 

3 Say, shall wc yield him, in costly devotiou 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine 7 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the o 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the pc 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the mom 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thiiu 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is lai 

g%f^ 8s Sc 78. 

Christ velcomed aa a Sovumr. 

HAIL, thou long-expected JesuB, 

Born to set thy people free ! 
From our sins and fears release us. 



OBBIST. 53 

aSHvnfficieiit merit, 
to thy glorious throne. 



C. M. 

El jojful sound! the Saviour comes, 
) Saviour promised long! 
reiy heart prepare a throne, 
1 every voice a song. 

mes — ^the prisoner to release, 
Stan's bondage held : 
;ates of brass pefore him burst, 
J iron fetters yield. 

mes — ^from thickest films of vice 
dear the mental ray : 
m the eyes oppressed with night — 
pour celestial day. 

mes — ^the broken heart to bind, 
> bleeding soul to cure ; 
nth the treasures of his grace, 
enrich the humble poor. 

Lad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
r welcome shall proclaim ; 
leaven's eternal arches ring 
;h thy beloved name. 

L. M. 
ily, AmnUMum, a»d ExaUation qf ChrisL 

'■ for n tune of lofty praise 
great Jehovah's equal Son! 
e. my voice, in heavenly \a.ys, 
'loud the wonders he natVi doTi<&. 

ow be left the worlds o£\ig|bl. 
''OOBe bright robes he iwote wwe\ 
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CHBIST. I 

aX. ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore : 
L are too mean to speak his worth, 
oo mean to set the Saviour forth. 

t Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues shall bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came, — 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
<K'heir subdued-r-and peace with heaven. 

8 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has shed his blood and died : — 
Our guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 O thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror, and our King ; 
Thy sceptre and thy sword. 
Thy reigning grace we sing : 
Thine is the power — oh make us sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet 

Ptfoee and Hopt ikrwt^ Otriet^a Intercession, 

HE Uves — ^the great Redeemer lives ! — 
What joy the blest assurance gives! 
And now, before his Father God, 
He pleads the merit of his blood. 

2 Repeated crimes awake our fears. 
And justice armed with frowns appean\ 
But in the Saviour's lovely faice, 
Sweet meicjr •miles— ana a\\ \a ^ewteX 



L. M. 

hitffor the Sins and Miseries of Men. 

SE, my tender thousfhts, arise ; 
torrents drown my weeping eyes : 
t^iou, my heart, with anguish feel 
fse evils which thou canst not heal. 

! human beings sunk in shame ; 
i scandals poured on Jesus' name ; • 
e God insulted through his Son, 
le world abused — tlie soul undone. 

y heart with reverence hears thy word, 
nd trembles at thy threatening^, Lord ; 
know the wretched, dreadful end, 
'o which their careless steps descend. 

ut feeble my compassion proves, 
; can but weep, where most it loves ; 
--♦ rjnd. thv saving grace employ, 



JL UUX IfOAVaw _^ _. 



tf refbge is thy grace. ' 

, O Lord, my heart anew, 
xm my spirit pure and true ; 
t me faiear thy pardoning voice, 
ike my mourning soul rejoice. 



GOSPEL. 



S. M. 
OotPs Purpose qf Mercy. 

I Lord on hi^h proclaims 
s Godhead from his tlirone ; 
;y and justice are tlie names 
' which he will be known. 

yin^ souls, tiiat sit 
darkness and distress, 
" - *i — K/%,.,iorH of tJie pit 



[■J 



Didst stoop to death and shame ! 

Oh ! may that mind in us be formed, 
Which shone so briffht in tliee ; 

An humble, meek, and lowly mind, 
From pride and envy free ! 

To others we would stoop, and learn 

To emulate thy love ; 
So shall we bear thine image here, 

And share tJiy throne above. 



70 



L. M. 



MAKE us, by thy transforming grace^ 
Dear Saviour, daily more like uiee ! 
Thy fair example may we trace, 
. To teach "OB what we ought to be \ 

Oh, how benevolent, and kind ! 
How mild ! — how ready to forgive ! 



CHRIST. 

C. M. 

^ thatk of Christ on the Cros 

BEHOLI) the Saviour of mank 
Nailed to the shameful tree ! 

How vast the love that him incl 
To bleed — and die — ^for me ! 

2 **My God," he cries — all nature 

And earth's strong pillars her 
The temple's vail in sunder brci 
The solid marbles rend ! 

3 "Tis finished — now the ranson: 

Receive my soul," he cries ; 
Behold he bows his sacred heac 
He bows his head — and dies ! 

4 But soon he'll break death's en^ 

And in full glory shine : 
O Ijamb of God — was ever pain 
Was ever love like thine I 

#2 88, 7s & 4. 

HARK ! the voice of love and 
Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 

See ! it rends the rocks asundei 
Shakes tlie earth — and vails t 

"It is finished!"— 
Hear the dying Saviour cry ! 

2 "It is finished !"— oh, what plea 

Do these charming words afF< 

Heavenly blessings, without me 

Flow to us thrt»uffh Christ \h 

«ftjs finished l" 
Saints, the dying words xec 

S Time your harps anew, ye s€ 
Join to mng the pleaamg t 



T%e Atonement the mdy Orovnd (^Pardon, 

NOT all the blood of beasts, 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace. 

Or wash away the stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our. sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name. 
And richer blood than they. 

6 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dea^ head of thine. 
While like a penitent I stana, 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens thou didst bear, ~ 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 



CHRIS': 

iTie dying thief rejoice 

That fountain, in his 
And there may I, thoun 

Wash all my sins aw 
8 Thou dying Lamb ! th) 

Shall never lose its p 
Till all the ransomed cJ 

Are saved, to sin no i 

4 Since first, by faith, I sj 

Thy flowing wounds 

Redeeming love has be 

And shall be, till I di- 

6 And when this feeble, e 

Lies silent in the gra 

Then, in a nobler, swet 

I'll sing tliy power to 

76 ^' ^^' 

' ^ Love of Ch 

I WAS a traitor doonie 

Bound to endure etcr 
When Jesus saw me fr 

Was moved by love, i 
2 Did melting pity stoop f 

The Lord from heav' 
To save our rebel race 

And be our Advocate 

8 Infinite mercy ! boundh 

Stand in amaze, ye n 

The Son of God, nis gr 

Hangs on a tree — an 



Should my zeal no languor Know, 
This for sin could ngt atone ; 
Thou must save — and thou alone : 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eye-lids close in deaths 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages ! cleft; for me. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

mm L. M. ■ 

Christ the Physician cf the Sovl. 

DEEP are the wounds which sin has mad* 
Where shall the sinner find a Cqce ? 

In vain, alas ! is nature's aid ; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? 



CHRIST. 

/• 

S. M. 

^ Christ the Bread qf 

BEHOLD the gift of God 

Sinners, adore his name, 

Who shed for us his precic 

••Who bore our curse and 

2 Behold the living bread 
Which Jesus came to gi 
By dying in the sinner's at 
That you might ever live 

8 The Lord delights to give 
He knows youVe nough 
To Jesus haste — this brea( 
And you shall never die 

yg s. x\r. 

Christ the Sun of Right 

WE lift our hearts to thee 
Thou Day-star from on 

The «m itself is but thy si: 
Yet cheers both earth ai 

2 Oh let thy rising beams 
Dispel the shades of nig 
And let the glories of thy 1 
Come like the mominor ] 

8 How beauteous nature noi 

How dark and sad befor 

With joy we view the plea 

And nature's God aaoie 

4 M&^ we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors pa 
Ai^ live this short revo\> 
As if it were our laat. 



'I'niimpii u 151 uiv. uti^s.^ ^ 

Day-spring from on high, be near ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom, 
If thy light is hid from me ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see ; 
Till tliey inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, anawarm my heart. 

8 Visit, then, this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Pill me, radiant Sun divine ! 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

Q-| 6a &. 7s. 

Christ the Light qf the World, 

LIGHT of those whose dreary dwellio 

y 1 r^^„«.K I 



CHKIST. 05 

, in thy great compassion, 
Jiou Pnnce of peace and love ! 
the knowledge of salvation, 
IX our hearts on things above, 

/ thine all-sufficient merit, 
Eveiy burdened soul release ; 
"Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into thy perfect peace. 

Pearl of great Prica, 

YE glittcrinff toys of earth, adieu, 

A nobler cnoice be mine ; 
A real prize attracts my view — 

A treasure all divine. 

2 Beffone, unworthy of my cares. 

Ye flattering baits of sense ; 
Inestimable worth appears, 
The pearl of price mimense ! 

3 Should earths vain treasures all depart, 

Of this dear gift possessed, 
I'd clasp it to my joyful heart. 
And be forever blest 

4 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires, 

Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the praise that grace inspires, 
Since I can call thee mine. 

AO 78. 

Christ a Refuge, 

JE8US, Saviour of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fty , 
WgiJ? tfco raging billows loW, 
While the tempest otWlk hMLVix 



j"''_ 
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ae mj feeble soul I stay, 
liich tnou wilt lead erig-ht. 
wiedom, and my guide, 
jMy counsellor Itiou art; 
h never let me leave thy side, 
Or from thy patJis depart ! 



ANGELS! roll the rock away! 
Death ! yield up thy mighty prey ! 



2 Tis the Saviour — seraphs, raise 
Your triumphant shouts of praise ; 
Let the earth's rotnotest bound 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. 



HoBtH ofangels on the road 
Hail and sing th' incarnate God. 

i Heaven unfolds its portals wide : 
Gracious Conqueror, through them ride, 
King of glory ,' mount thy throne. 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

S Praise him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Pnnse iLim iu d/jiuble« ^ngs. 



^hen we think of love iiKe 
u«ord, we own it love divine. 

Kinff of glory, reign forever — 

Thine an everlasting crown : 
Nothing from thy love shall sever 

Those whom thou hast made thine own; 
Happy objects of thy grace, 
Destined to behold thy face. 

1 Saviour, hasten thine appearing ; 

Bring — oh bring the glorious day, 
When, the awful summons hearing, 

Heaven and earth shall pass away : 
Then with golden harps, well sing— 
" Glory, glory to our King." 

QQ 88 & 78, 

^^ Worthy is the Lamb, 

""^ A RK the notes of angels singing — 

*- ^Hp Lamb !" 



CHRIST. 

1 the theme — a firee salvation 
Hit of everlasting love. 

less life in him possessing, 
9t us praise his precious name : 
y, Iwnor, power, and blessing, 
i forever to the Lamb. 

L. M. 
CSirist exalted to be a Prince and Sarnottr. 

VLTED Prince of Life! we own 
royal honors of thjr throne : 
fixed by God's almighty hand, 
seraphs bow at thy command. 

ted Saviour! we confess 
sovereign triumphs of thy grace ; 
e may my cross thy virtues prove, 
conquer millions by thy love. 

c. M. 

CftrifC erotDTted as Lord of All. 

\ail, the great Immanuel's name ! 
mgels prostrate fall : 
^itn the royal diadem, 
•rown himLoRD of all. 

im, ye martyrs of our God, 
Vom his altar call ; 
0, who shed for you his blood, 
twn him Lord of all. 

seed of Israel's race, 
nt weak and small, 
ho saves you by his grace, 
n him Lord of all. 

nners, ne'er foig^t 
vood and the £^\ 



>^ ... . 



o?. 



^°i<*°' 
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CHRIST 

iiomue shall not fk 

m, see your King p 

/reat Saviour, come. 

c. M. 
Pity and Condescensi 

rHE Saviour ! oh, wha 
Dwell in that blissful 

Its influence every fear 
And spreads delight £ 

2 Here pardon, life, and j( 
In rich effusion flow^ 
For guilty rebels, lost u 
And doomed to enille 

8 Th' almighty Former o1 

Stoops to our vile abf 

While antrels view, wit 

And haU tli' incamat 

4 How rich the depths of 

Of bhss, a boundless 

Dear Saviour, let me c; 

I cannot wish for mo 

5 On thee alone my hope 

Beneath tliy cross I \ 
My Lord, my Life, my 
My Saviour, and my 

ft«t ^' ^^' 

*'*' Safe trusting i 

LET everlasting gloric 
Thy head, my Savio- 

Thy hands have broug 
And writ the blessin 

S la rain the trembling 
Some solid ^ound t 



firm <"« ^°^' 

>et naxne^ ^^ abide, , 

For we, e ^^ 



,ae he from tlieir empire drove, 
ghty in redeeming love, 
.itiier, theD,yom' tribute brings, 
jthkc alaai eiich joyful string : 
Saints below, ojid saints above, 
Join to praiae redeeming love. 

SAVIOUR, sourea of every Wessing, 

Tune my heart to (rmteml lays ; 
Streama of mErcy, never ceasing, 
Call ibr ceaseless songs of praise. 
2 TeEcii me some melodioiis measure, , 
Sunn^ by ruptured saints above ; ^ 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
Whde I sin^ redeeming lave. 
I Thou didat seek me, wlien a atranger, 
Wandering from the (bid of Ood ; 
Thou, lo save my son) from ilanger, 
Didst redeem me willi thy lilood. 
4 By thy hand restored, defended. 

Sate through life, thus far, I'm come 
Safe, O Lord, wlien life is ended. 
Bring me to my iieavenly home. 



, thee ?s "^y ^itiiouicew 



100 ^* ^^' 

Cfodly Sorrow in View of the Sufferings of Christ. 

ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed, 

And did my Sovercisrn die ? 
Would he devote tliat sacred head 

For such a worm as I ? 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pitv ! — grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

8 Well might the sun in darkness Y^iie, 

And shut hia glories in, 
vl^en Christ, tff almighty SaV\o\a, ^\ft^ 
Gorman, the rebel's siL 



101 ^* ^* 

G^(Cy Sorrow in View of the Suffieringe of ChHtt, 

AND can mine eyes, without a tear, 

A weeping Saviour see ? 
Shall I not weep his groans to hear, 

Who groaned — ana died — for me ? 

2 Blest Jesus ! let those tears of thine 
Subdue each stubborn foe ; 
Come, fill my heart with love divine, 
And bid my sorrows flow. 

102 ^' ^' 

Love qf Christ celebrated, 

TO our Redeemer's glorious name 

Awake the sacred song ! 
Oh may his love— immortal flame ! 

Tune every heart and tongue. 

« tt:-. i^.,« -nrl, of mortal thoiiorht Can rCECh ! 



CHBIST. 

Jh may the sweet, the blissful theme, 
Pill every heart and tongue, 

Till stranj^ers love thy charming name, 
And jom the sacrea song. 

^ S. M. 

'■•^*' Lnt of Christ celebraUd. 

AWAKE, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ! 
Wake every heart, and every tongue, 

To praise the Saviour's name ! 

2 Sing of his dying love — 
Bmff of his rismg power — 
Sin? now he intercedes above. 
For us, whose sins he bore. 

8 Sing on your heavenly way. 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day. 
In Christ, tli' eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 
" Ye blessed children, come !" 
Soon will he call us hence away. 
To our eternal home. 

6 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ! 

104 c. M 

AWAKE — awake the sacred song 

To our incarnate Lord ! 
Let every heart, and every Vjotvga* 

Adore th' eternal Word. 



1 with misery here below 

Saviour left the skies, 

joped to wretchedness and wo, 

. worthless man might rise. 

\g angels tuned their songs, 
hail tfie joyful day ; 
rapture, then, let mortal tongues, 
leir grateful worship pay. 

6s & 4s. 
Worthy the Lamb, 

lOR Y to God on high ! 
: heaven and earth reply. 

Praise ye his name !" 
gels, his love adore, 
10 all our sorrows bore ; 

^^ «amff for evermore. 




CHRIST. 79 

a cheerful noise, 

^ with heart and voice, 

rthyth^Lamb!" 

]8t we change our place, 
we never cease 
ng his name : 
I we tribute bring" ; 

I our gracious King ; 
ough all ages sing, 
Ihy the Lamb !" 

c. M. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

let us join our cheerful songs, 

angels round the throne ; 

usand thousand are their tongues, 

II their joys are one. 

y the Lamb that died" — ^they cry, 
)e exalted thus :" — 
y the Lamb" — our lips reply, 
he was slain for us." 

worthy to receive 

r and power divine ; 

ssings, more than we can give, 

ord, forever thine. 

hat dwell above the sky, 
dr, and earth, and seas. 
e to lift thy g-lories hi^h, 
ipeak thy enaless praise. 

ole creation join in one 
tm the sacred name 
#ho sits upon the thioiiet 
Adore the Lamb.- 



, as the «""?:«v east, 
V then the 8^^,, breast, 



^ 
> 



CHRIST, 81 



C. P. M. 



19 

^ ExctUency of Christ. 

JH, could I speak the matchless worth, 
Ohf could I sound the glories forth, 

Which in my Saviour shine ! 
Fd soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings 

In notes almost divine. 

2 Fd sing the precious blood he spilt. 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin and wrath divine : 
I'd «in^ his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My Boul shall ever shine. 

8 I'd sing the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would, to everlasting days. 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well — the delightful day will come. 
When my dear Lord will bring me home. 

And I shall see his face : 
Then, with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest etermty I'll spend. 

Triumphant m his grace. 

110 ^'^' 

Supreme Love to Christ. 

DO not I love thee, O my Lord ? — 

Behold my heart, and see : 
And turjj each worthless idol omX^ 

TIiatdare$ to rival thee. 

' -^^^^ove thee from my »ou\^ — 
Then let me nothing lov« : 



Hast thou a foe, before whose face 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 
6 Thou know*st I love thee, O my Lon 
But yet I long to soar ^ 

Far from the sphere of mortal joy% 
That I may love thee more. 

CM. 

•1. •■- X CArut precious. 

JESUS, I love thy charming name ; 

'TIS music to my ear ; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 

That earth and heaven might heai 

2 Whate'er my noblest powers can wi 
In thee dotli richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 



. wi cacion shines ; 
xfiii m ihy sacred word 
I Tead, in fairer, brighter lines, 
My bleeding — dying Lord. 

Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise — 
Thy love, with cheering beams of hope, 

My fainting heart supplies. 

But ah ! too soon the pleasing scene 

Is clonded o'er witli pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between, 

And I again complain. 

Jesiw, my Lord — my Ijife— my Light, 

Oh come with blissful r.iy ; 
Break tiirough the gloomy shades of night, 

And chase my fears away. 

Then shall my soul witli rapture trace 

The wonders of thy lovo • 
Then shall T *"^'- ' 



11^ L. M. 

■■•■■•^ TTiankf Illness and Praise for Salvation 

LET sinners saved give thanks, and i 
Of mercies past — of joys to come : 

The Lord their Saviour is, and King 
The cross their hope, and heaver 
home. 

2 Let sinners saved give thanks, and si 
Salvation theirs, and of the Lord ; 
They draw from heaven's eternal i^r 
The living God tlieir great reward 

S Let sinners saved give thanks, and e. 
Of Jesus sing, through all their da 
In heaven their golden harps they'll 
And there forever sing his praise. 

-t 't ec L. M. 

A*ot ashamed of CkrisU 



— •-•/^■r»r^ I 



J — 1»-»11 »* r\%rr%M> \\.r% 
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rarcwr?— yes, I may, 
> guilt to wash away — 
qje — ^no good to crave, 
uell — ^no soul to save ! 

►r is my boasting vain — 
oast a Saviour slain ! 
1 this my glory be — 
s not ashameo of me ! 

c. M. 

)t ashamed of Christ, 

ned to own my Lord, 
id his cause ; " * / 

honor of his word, 
of his cross. 

)d ! — I know his name — 
is all my trust ; 
)ut my soul to shame, 
r hope be lost 

hrone — his promise stands, 
n well secure 
)mmitted to his hands, 
cisive hour. 

own my worthless name 
Father s face, 
ew Jerusalem 
y soul a place, 

c. M. 

jratitude of rejecting Christ, 

le Lord thus condescend 

nful worms ? 

door shall mercy BVAxySk^ ^ 

innning forms? -M 



Remain forever barred ? 

4 Dear Lord, exert thy conauering | 
Thy mi^h^ power display : 
One beam oi glory from thy face 
Can melt my sin away. 

•g -1 12 88 & 78. 

■■•■'• Rejoicing btfore ^e Cross. 

SWEET the moments, rich in blc 
Which before the cross I spend 

Life, and health, and peace possef 
From the sinner's aying Frienc 

2 Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his gracious eye. 

3 Love and grief my heart dividing. 

With my tears his feet I'll baSt 



CHRIST. 87 

/ richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 

jPcnbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

All the vain things that charm me mosl^ 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head — ^his hands — his feet, 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown! 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing — so divine. 

Demands my soul — my life — my alL 

Praise to Christj the Author of Salvation* 

1 CROWN his head with endless blessing, 

Who, in God the Father's name. 
With compassion never ceasing. 
Comes, salvation to proclaim ! 

2 Lo ! Jehovah, we adore thee ] — 

Thee, our Saviour! — ^thee, our God! 
From thy throne, let beams of glory 
Shine through all the world abroad. 

Z Jesus, thee our Saviour hailing. 
Thee our God in praise we own ; 
Highest honors, never failing. 
Rise etenial round tliy throne. 

4 Now, ye saints, his power confessing; 
In your grateful strains adore ; 
Per his mercy, never ceasing. 
Flows, ana flows for evennoTe, 



'*■■ OtOuetau. 

BEYOND where Cedron'a water* flow. 
Behold the sutferin^r SaTiour go, 

To sad Gethscmnne ; 
His countenance is all divine, 
Vel grief appeare In eveiy line. 

2 lie bows beneath tlie sins of men — 
He erica to God, and cries again, 

In Baj] Gethsemane ; 
He lifts his mournful eyes above — 
'My Father, can this cup remove ?' 

3 With gentle resignation still. 
He yielded to hia Father'a will, 

In sad Getlwemane ; 
' Behold me here, tliy only Son, 
' And, Father, let lliy will be done.' 

4 The Father heard— and angels there 
Sustained the Son of God in prayer, - 

In sad Gethsemane ; 
Ho drank the dreadful cup of pain — 
Then rose to life and joy again. 

5 When storms of sorrow round us Bwesp, 
And scenes of anguish make us weep, 

To sad Gethsemane 
We'll look, and see the Saviour there, 
And humbly bow, like him, in prayer. 



HARK ! ihim yonder mount aiii 
Notes of Badness — Jesus dies! 
On the croaa the Lord of lords 



\ 



{ 



HOLY SPIRIT. 

123 ' '^ 

T7u Spirit cnH^htcnin(r apd rencicing. 

ETERNAL Spirit! we confess 
And siui^ tlie wonders of thy frrace ; 
Thy power convoys our hlossin<rs do^vi 
From God tlio Father, and the Son. 

2 Enlightened hy thine heavenly ray, 
Our fcshades and darkness turn to day; 
Thine inward totichinjrs make us know 
Our danger and our refuge too. 

3 Thy power and jylory work within, 
And break the cliains of reigning sin; 
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew, 

4 The troubled conscience knows thy vo 
I Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 

I Thy words allay the stormy ^wmA.-^ 

Ana calm the surges of the icoiid^ 



In paths before uua.^.^ 
The work to be perfbnned is oiuo. 
The strength is all his own. 

2 Supported by his grace, 

We still pursue our way ; 
And hope at last to reach the prize, 
Secure in endless day. 

3 Tis he that works to will, 

Tis he that works to do ; 
His is the power by wliich we act, 
His be tne glory too. 

1 25 ^' *^* 

'Regeneration by Vie Holy Spirit, 

NOT all the outward forms on eart' 
Nor rites that God has given, 

Nor will of man, nor blood, nor bir 
'^-•^ raise a soul to heaven. 



/• r^ 



H0L7BFD 

O. M. 

JbymiTstioH ky the 

/T songs of praises fi 

Behold til' ascended I 

jends down his Spirit fi 

And thus fulfils his w 

2 The Spirit, by his heave 

New life creates with 

He raises sinners from t 

Of trespasses and sin. 

8 The thinjjs of Christ the 

And shows tliom untc 

The humble soul his tei 

God's imaore stamps a 

4 Come, Holy Spirit ! fron 

With thy celestial fin 

Oh come ! witli holy zci 

Each heart and iongu 

1 9*7 ^' ^* 

Influences of the Spi. 

[To renew and si 

COME, Holy Spirit, coi 
With energy divine ; 

And on this poor benigh 
With beams of mercy 

2 Oh! melt this frozen he 

This stubborn will su 

Each evil passion overcc 

And form me all ane^ 

5 Mine will the profit be, 

But thine shall be th( 
And unto thee will I d* 
2Tie remnant of my 



nvince u^ f "j^J^us' bW , ^^ 
^ndVunffl®*??„g\ove. 
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nff has sin, without control, 
i.ela dominion o'er my souL 

Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine. 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

5 Holy Spiritj all divine. 
Dwell withm this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol throne, 
Reign supreme — and reign alone. 

130 ^* ^^' 

Influences of the Spirit implored 
[To quicken.] 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look ! how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these trifling toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go. 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs. 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord ! and shall we ever lie 

In this poor dying state. 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly T>ove, 

With all thy quickening po^eta \ 
c^/zi^fl/ied abroad a Savioux*a\ove^ 
AMd that shall kindle owto- 



ith light and comfort &om nu^ . 

i thou our guardian — thou our ^ida I 

'er every thought and step preside. 

'o us the light of trutli display, 

ind make us know and choose thy way : 

?lant holy fear in every heart, 

That we from God may ne'er depart 

Lead us to holiness — the road 
Which we must take to dwell with Qod i 
Lead us to Christ — tlie living way ; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray. 

4 Lead us to God — our final rest, 
To be witli him forever blest: 
Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fulness of joy forever there ! 

132 c. M. 

[To preparn for Wonhip.] 

^'^a^'h perfect gift, 




ROLir SPIRIT. d5 



JI|^liMiee» qfthe Spirit imptored, 

PHOU that hearest prayer ! 
ittend our humble cry ; 
d let thy servants share 
?hy blessing from on high : 
ilead the promise of tliy word, 
; us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

mrthly parents hear 
?heir children when they cry ; 
bey, with love sincere, 
lieir children's wants supply ; 
more wilt thou thy love display, 
inswer when thy ciiildren pray. 

• heavenly Father thou — 
Ve-r-children of thy grace — 
let thy Spirit now 
)escend and fill the place ; 
all we feel the heavenly flame, 
lU unite to praise tliy name. 

8s £c 78. 
[To com fort. } 

Y GHOST, dispel our sadness, 
rce the clouds of nature's ni^ht ; 
, thou source of joy and gladness, 
athe thy life — and spread thy light. 

)r of our new creation, 
us all thine influence prove ; 
I our souls thy habitation ; 
id abroad tlie Savieui's \ove. 

78. 

\ divine and peaceful Ovioml^ 
*cA devoted Droaat^ 



° „ ''spirit Wifte' 

^ o never ftotntn y . 
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Med Comforter, come down, 
.nd live and move in me ; 
IB my every deed thine own, 
I all things led by thee : 
my sin and fear depart, 
no, within, oh deign to dwell ; 
hful Witness, in my heart 
hy perfect light reveal. 

om the world cannot receive, 

Lord, reveal in me ; 

of God, I cease to live, 
nless I live to thee : 
:e me choose the better part ; 
h, do thou my pardon seal ; 
d the witness to my heart, 
he Holy Ghost reveal. 

c. M. 

h^fluenees of the Spirit implortd, 

[Y should the children of a King 
mourning all their days ?— 
It Comforter ! descend, and bring 
)me tokens of thy grace. 

: thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
nd seal them heirs of heaven ? ^ 
sn wilt thou banish my complaints, 
nd show my sins forgiven ? 

He my conscience of her part 
. my Kedeemer's blood ; 
. bear thy witness with my hear^ 
bat I am bom of God. 

n art the earnest of hislove, 
e pledge of joys to come \ 
hjr co/f wings, celestial ■Dw«> 
r«ft/e convey me horn©. 
7 



Through grace abounding in tne Bon. 



L. M. 



140 Y7i« Spirit entreated not Ut depart, 

STAY, thou insulted Spirit—stay I 
Though I have done thee- such despite ; 

Cast not a sinner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlasting flignt. 

2 Thouffh I have most unfaithful been 
Of all who e'er thy grace received ; 
Ten thousand times thy goodness aeen. 
Ten thousand times thy goodness gnpvocj 

8 Yet, oh I the chief of s^S?™ sg^» . 
In honor of my great High Pnest ; 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
I shall not see thy people's rest. 

4 My weary soul, O God, release, 



_'l A 



WARNINGS OF THE GOSPEL. 99 

/hj Spirit, grieved, and long withdrawn, 
Will he no more to us return ? 

i Chieat Source of light and peace, return. 
Nor let us mourn and sigh in vain : 
Come, repossess these longing hearts 
With all the graces of thy train. 

8 This temple, hallowed by tliine hand. 
Once more be with thy presence blest : 
Here be thy grace anew displayed. 
Be this thine everlasting rest 

142 L. M. 

LORD, in the temples of thy grace. 
Thy saints behold thy smiling face ; 
Here have we seen thy glory shine 
With power and majesty divine. 

2 Return, O Lord — our spirits cry — 
Our graces droop — our comforts die ; 
Return, and let thy glories rise 
Again to our adnuring eyes ; — 

8 Till, filled with light, and joy, and love, 
Thj courts below, like those above, 
Tnumphant hallelujahs raise, - 
While heaven and earth resound thy praise. 



WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS OF 
THE GOSPEL. 

143 ^^' 

^^^ Tkt WratthedMss tf the mdud. 

THEY must be as the trowbl^^ «e«L^ 
Tbey cumot rest who know ikoVTYiR^ 



A #*V i^»««r«* 



• THE rush may rise where waters flow, . 
' And fla^s, beside the stream ; 
But soon Uieir verdure fades and dies, 
Beneath the scorching beam. 

2 So is the sinner's hope cut off; 
Or if it transient nse, 
Tis Uke the spider's airy web, 
From every breath that flies. 

146 ^' ^• 

TTu broad and narrow Wajft* 

BROAD is the road that leads to deatii, 
And thousands walk together there ; 

But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveller. 

2 " Deny thyself, and take thy cross," 
Is tne Redeemer's great conmiand ; 
'Mafiii^ miiAt. cniint her srold but dross* 
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mcrites could ne'er attain ; 
. nlBe apostates never knew. 

c. M. 

? is the way — ^the door is strait, 
sads to joys on high : 
I few that find the ^ate, 
crowds mistake and die. 

self must be denied, 
hid and will renewed, 
luppressed — and patience tried, 
un desires subdued. . 

I a feeble, helpless worm 
I task so hard ? 
e must all the work perform, 
ve the free reward. 

s. M. 

Way iff Sin not the Way to Heavtn. 

ners hope for heaven, 
)ve this world so well ? 
I of future happiness, 
on the road to hell? 

deceitful way 
:t to Zion's hill ? 
expect with God to reign 
isregard his will ? 

f hosannas sing, 
n unhallowed tongue ? 
ms adorn the fifuilty hand 
does its neigHbor wrong ? 

«, O God, alone, 

jqpetcflA «'er afford \ 



OP THE GOSPEL. 103 

iCt US waste on trifling cares 
,t life which thy compassion spares. 

1^ 8s, 7s & 4. 

7%e Sinner invited and threatened, ^ 

HEAR, O sinner ! — mercy hails you. 
Now with sweetest voice she caUs ; 

Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls; 

Hear, O sinner ! — 
Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

2 See ! the storm of vengeance gathering 
O'er the path vou dare to tread ; 
Hark ! the awful thunders rolling 
Loud, and louder o'er your head ; — 

Turn, O sinner ! — 
Lest the lightnings strike you dead. 

8 Haste ! O sinner ! to the Saviour, 
Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass away ; 

Haste, O sinner ! — 
You must perish— if you slay. 

liil ^' ^' 

. Jiutiee and Mercy. 

ETERNAL justice speaks— 
Let thoughtless sinners hear ; 

She dooms the guilty soul to die, 
Without a pitying tear. 

2 Eternal mercy calls, 

TTitZi voice of kindest love ^ 
She offers pardon to the lost, 
Aad endlera life aboy«. 
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Jie troubled peace may find ; 
this fountain will restore ; 
it drinks shall thirst no more. 

.oat drinks shall live forever ; 
/is a soul-reviving flood : 
jd is faithful — God will never 
Break his covenant writ in blood ; 

Si^ed, when our Redeemer died, 

Sealed, when he was glorified. 

164 ®- ^'- 

7^ Sinner invited and threatened. 

MY son. know thou the Lord, 

Thy fathers' God obey ; 
Seek nis protecting care by night, 

His guardian hand by day. 

2 Call, while he may be found, 
On seek him wnile he's near; 
Serve him with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him witli fear. 

8 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear th}^ cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
His grace forever nigh. 

4 But if thou leave thy God, 

Nor choose the path to heaven ; 
Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiven. 

166 7.. 

SINNER ! rouse thee from thy ^V^^^^^ 
Wake—and o'er thy foUy wee^ \ 
Raise thy spirit, dark and de«A^ 
J€mm wtutM hi* light to Bhed. 



VfN^ 



.t^v 



<G^ 



!*>' 



ftot^r 









V>e 









,ft^je 



v«^'I\x^^^r>^? 



•^^ t 
b.'^^' 






Aee?i 



sv^^V^^ 






19. 






of 



pelft^* 



^^' 



\6^ 






^" ^ti-. 



s 



VJV«.V^^^ 



ow^te^otv. 



VO^ 



vj^y 



,\oto 



'e 



6VV^» 



^*^^^" A«v«!^r>,%f 



-»^^sr^^!.^;;i4^iVe t«^- 






^M Ao9»0* 






l^l^-^oV"* 



o< 
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i 

O. M. 

Tht Gaspii TrWHpstt 

r every mortal ear attend. 
And every heart rejoice ; 
.he trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

i Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind, — 

3 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams, 

And pine away — and die — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
Witn springs that never dry. 

6 Riven of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows. 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stana open night and day ; — 
Lord — we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

168 s. M. 

YE trembling captives, lieail — 
The gospel trumpet soun^ •. 
Nomwuc more can cbarai ^e ew. 
Or heal your heart-felt -woixa^* 



The saving news shall spread ; 
And Jesus an his willing bands, 
In glorious triumph lead. 

HARE, hark ! the gospel trumpet soundi 
Througn earth and heaven the echo boond 
Pardon and peace by Jesus' blood! 
Sinners are reconciled to Gdd, 
By grace divine ! 

2 Come, sinners, hear the joyful news. 
Nor longer dare the grace refuBe ; 
Mercy and justice here combine| 
Goodness and truth harmonious joiii, 

T' invite you near. 

3 Ye saints in gloir, strike the lyre ; 
Ye mortals, eaten the sacred ore ; 




I or THE GOSPEL. 109 

fpn rest from all your toils, 
* you to my heavenly home. 



iH find rest, who learn of me ; 
a meek and lowly mmd ; 
ion rages like the sea, 
ride is restless as the wind. 

he man, whose shoulders take 
(ke, and bear it with delight ; 
) is easy to the neck, 
ace shall make the burden lighf 

e come at thy command ; 

&ith, and hope, and humble zeal, 

)ur ^irits to thy hand, 

)uld and guide us at thy will. 



t8. 

the cross uplifted high, 
he Saviour deigns to die, 
elochous sounds we hear, 
■ on the ravished ear ! — 
redeeming work is done — 
id welcome, sinner, come ! 

d now with blood the throne. 
Death thy burdens groan ? 
oerced l>ody laid, 
>wns the ransom paid — 
knee, and kiss the Son — 
id welcome, sinner, come ! 

or thee, the festal board 
I richest dainties stored ; 
f'tttor'f bosom pressed) 
a A chi/d confessed, 




AND mVlTATIONB 

Never from hia house to roam ; 
Come uid welcome, Binner, cocne. 
i Soon the days of life shall end — 
Lo, I come — j^our Saviour, Friend ! 
Safe your spirits to convey 
To the realma of endless day. 
Up to my eternal home- 
Come and welcome, sinner, come !" 

162 a^^wJl, „«.«.. 
BLEEDING hearts, defiled by sin, 
Jeaus Christ can make you clean : 
Contrite bouIb, with guilt oppressed, 
Jcaua Christ can give you rest. 

2 You who moum o'er follies jjaat, 
Precious hours and years laid waste ; 
Turn to Ciod — oh turn and live, 
joaua Clirist Can still forgive. 

3 Fainting souIb, in peril's hour, 
Yield not to the tempter's power; 
On the riaen Lord rely, 

Jesus Christ now reigiia on high. 

163 c M. 

THE Saviour calhi — let eveiv mr 

Attend the heavenly aound ; 
Ye doubting aouls, diamiss yoni fbar; 

Hope arones reviving toimd. 
2 For every thirsty, longing beai^ 

Here, streams of bounK flow ; 
And Jife, and health, and blias inqiiA 

To biDssh mortal wo. . 




^♦* 
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tOf come — ^'tis mercy's voice ; 
jncious voice obey | 
n calls to heavenly joys — 
ail you yet delay ? 

viour ! draw reluctant hearts ; 
Be let sinners fly, 
e the bliss thy love imparts, 
trink — and never die 

^78. 

I said Jesus' sacred voice, 
nd make my paths your choice 
i^e you to your home — 
pilgrmis ! hither come. 

jome — ^for here is found 
r every bleeding wound, 
^hich ever shall endure — 
emal — sacred — sure ! 



C. M. 

1^ tirho feel distressed for sin, 
ear eternal wo, 
rist invites to enter in — 
hour to Jesus go ! 

ills own almighty word, 
all your fears remove ; 
(ly wound his precious blood 
^ereign balm snail prove. 

qoeziiig grace shall set you free 
. sin's oppressive chains, 
atan*s hateful tyr&xmy, ^^ 

9ve!iiasting pains, J/f 



i 

i 



1 fif\ 

Invitation to the Aeuvy . 

COME, weary souls, with sin bpprei 
Oh come ! accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey , 
And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppressed with guilt — a painful load 
On come, and bow before your God ! 
Divine compassion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your ff uUt — and heal youi 
Here's pardon, life, and endless peac 
How rich the gift !— how free the gn 

167 c. M. 

SINNERS, the voice of God regard 

His mercy speaks to-day ; 
^^« calls you by his sovereign word, 
'- '^«<»tructive way. 
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ercy will the ffuOt forgive 
those who seek his ikce. 

/ to the sceptre of his word, 
itenouncing every sin ; 
jbniit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
And learn ms will divine. 

His love exceeds your highest thoughts ! 

He pardons like a God! 
He will forgive your numerous faults 

Through our Redeemer's blood. 

1 Aft ^* ^* 

Smurs tntnted to the ^rk qf Sttfetjf* 

OH ! cease, my wandering soul, 

On restless win^ to roam ; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 

Has not for thee a home. 

t Behold the ark of God ! 
Behold the open door ; 
Oh ! haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

8 There, safe thou shalt abide, 
There, sweet shall be tiiy rest, 
And every lonmng satisfied, 
With full salvation blest 

•m |>|| 9b, 7s Ac 4. 

fitimerf entreated by the Merde» </ Christ, 

COME, ye sinners — ^poor and wretched, 
Come m mercy's gracious hour! 

Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Pull of pity, love, and power ; 

He is able — 
He k witfing— doubt no mcTO« 

9 



d 



WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS 

•me. ye thirsty — ^ye are welcome I 
Goa's free bounty glorify : 
-ue belief, and true repentance, 
Every ^race which brmgs us nigfa, 

\\^thout monej — 
Come to Jesus Chnst, and buy. 

ronizing in the garden, 
Lo ! the Saviour prostrate lies ! 
1 the bloody cross behold him ! 
Hear him cry before he dies — 

"It is finished!"— 
Heaven's atoning sacrifice ! 

) ! th' incarnate God. ascended, 
Pleads the merit of nis blood : 
enture on him — venture wholly ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus — 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

H. M. 

Suffieienqf of Christ's JiUmtmmt* 

YE dyinff sons of men, 
Immergedinsmandwo! 

Now mercy calls again : 
Its message is to you ! 

e perishing and guilty, come ! 

I mercy's arms there yet is room. 

No longer now dela)^ 
Nor vain excuses frame ; 

Christ bids yod come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lam 

II things^'aTerei^dy.Hnnnen, come ' 
V every trembling soul thexe^i lO 
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Jtawn by his dying love. 
Ye wandering sEeep, draw near ! 

He calls you from above, 

The Snepherd's voice now hear : 

him whoever will may come, 
Jesus' arms there still is room. 

1 c. M. 

aimurs entreated ky the Mereiea of Ckrut. 

OTJJERS, behold the Lamb of God, 
Who takes away our guilt ; 
jok to th' atoning precious blood, 
That for our sins he spilt 

nners, to Jesus now draw near. 
Invited by his word ; 
[le chief of smners need not fear; 
Behold the Lamb of God ! 

icksliders, too, the Saviour calls, 
And washes in his blood : 
rise — ^return from grievous falls ; 
Behold the Lamb of God ! 

every state, and time, and place, 
Nought plead but Jesus' blood ; 
owever wretched be your case, 
Behold the Lamb of God ! 

)irit of grace, to us apply 
Inunanuel's precious olood ; 
bat we may, with thy saints on high, 
Behold the Lamb of God. 

2 ^^' 

Free Grace* 

3E voice of free grace cries, ' Escape to the 

mountain : 
rAam^ilott raceCliri8lViiAh«g«BftdL%taB^- 

aud; 









i ^.^^'>^J^\..^'" '^ 
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; wbosoever will, 

h let him freely come, 

I freely drink the stream of life ; 

!% Jesus bids him come. 

Jesas, who invites, 
•eclaxes, * I quickly come :' 
L even so! we wait thy hour; 

blest Redeemer, come ! 

c. M. 

Free Invitation to JUL 

what amazing words of grace 
re in the gospel found \ 
ed to every sinner's case, 
TJbo knows the joyful sound, 

r, sinfbl, thirsty, fainting souls, 
re freely welcome here ; 
'ation, iike a river, rolls, 
bundant, firee, and clear. 



.bounds, 



le then, with all your wants and wounds, 
our every burden bring : 
e love — unchanging love- 
deep, celestial sprmg ! 

oever will — oh gracious word !— 
aall of this stream partake ; 
le. thirsty souls— and bless the Lord, 
na drink for Jesus' sake ! 

ronsr of sinners, vile as yovi, 
'.re here found life ana pewi^ % 
ftixeiytLnd prove it^ NkUx^a Xoo^ 
' anak, adore, and \>\e8S. 



v« 






l-w 
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I thy refuge and thy rest. 
EHt the mercy of thy God : 
*B thy Saviour — glorious word I 
ave and praise the Lord. 

L. M. 
titers invited to laving Waters. 

sry one that thirsts— draw nigh ; 
3€i invites the fallen race ; 
id free salvation buy ; 
ine, and miLk, and gospel grace. 

the living waters — come ! 
s, obey your Maker's call ; 
jre weary wanderers, home, 
ad his grace is free to all. 

S. M. 
JVow the accepted Time. 

I th' accepted time, 
B the day of grace ; 
mers. come, without delay, 
eek the Saviour's face. 

h' accepted time, 
aviour calls to-dav ; 
ow it may be too late ; 
why should you delay ? 

h' accepted time, 
ospel bids you come ; 
ry promise in his word 
res there yet is room. 

%w reluctant souls, 
^ast them with thj love; 
f the angels swiftly ^^ 
r tbB news above. - 
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C. M. 



^1 

Ood?8 gracious Call to Sinners. 

LET ns adore the grace that seeks 

To draw our hearts above : 
For, lo ! the great Jehovah speaks, 

And every word is love. 

2 Lord, helj) us now to seek thy face, 
By Christ, the living way ; 
Ana praise thee for tms hour of grace 
Through an eternal day ! 

182 c. M. 

RETURN, O wanderer— now return ! 

And seek thj[ Father's fece ! 
Those new desires, which in thee bum, 

Were kindled by his grace. 

2 Return, O wanderer — now return ! 
He hears thy humble sighi 
He sees thy soflened spirit mourn. 
When no one else is nigh. 

8 Return, O wanderer— now return ! 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 
Go to his feet — and grateful learn 
How freely hell forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer— now return ! 
And wipe the falling tear: 
Thy Father calls— no longer mourn [ 
'TIS love invites thee near. 

183 L. M. 

THUS saith the wisdom o? \5aft\jax^^ 
Blest is the man that Yieaxs ta^ 'wot^'^ 
Keeps daUy watch before to^ ^^Xfc'a-w 
And at my feet for metc^ ^«i\»^ 



^ — 

.ND ISVITAT10S9 

SOS f>>" 

It seeks ftSriJP' 

; to tVie joy ^^ 

sorrow, 8in>^„g - 

the King °^eZspe\ brings- 

'«P''Tvouri«gitvgey««' 
ie who <!»«"' ,:g in vain? 
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Bn^ tani— why will ye die ? 
tibe Spirit, as&s you why : 
rlio all your lives hath strove, 
led you to embrace his love ; — 

ye not his grace receive ? 
ye still refuse to live ? 
ye dying sinners, why — 
t will you forever die? 

L. M. 

M!xpogtulation teith Shuiert, 

SER, O why so thoughtless grown ? 
hy in such Jarful haste to die ? 
speed thy flight to worlds unknown, 
igardless of thy destiny ? 

thou defy the wrath of God, 
d on by sin's delusive drisams ? 
y despise the Saviour's blood, 
id force thy passage to the flames? 

3r, O lift thy thoughts above, 
id hear the Lord of life unfold 
glories of his dymg love — 
rever telling, yet untold ! 

c. M. 

who despise the Saviour's grace, 
td scorn nis gospel, here, 
can you meet his angry face, 
at his bar appear ? 

n every earthly hope shall fail, 
hen storms of wratn are mgfa; 
will your souls affin|^\fi4 fs^nSk. 
leatn his burmng e^«\ 



i 



WARNINGS AND INVITATIONS 

' will you madly rush on death, 
id force your way to wo ? 

• tempt the God, that holds your I 

> strike the fatal blow. 

, guilty sinners, quickly turn ; 

I, come to Jesus now ! 

he fierce flames around you bur 

• your Redeemer bow. 

c. M. 

Elxhortation to Repentance. 

ENT ! the voice celestial cries, 

► longer dare delay : 

soul that scorns the mandate die 
id meets a fiery day. 

lore the sovereign eye of God 
jrlooks the crimes or men ; 
leralds now are sent abroad 
warn the world of sin. 

iners, in his presence bow, 
id all your guilt confess 5 
pt the offered Saviour now, 
•r trifle with his grace, 

will the awful trumpet sound 
d. call you to his bar; 
lercy knows th' appointed bound 
d yields to justice there. 

7s, 5s & 4a. 
nners warned by the Destruction of Soil 

TE thee, sinner, hasle away, 

ngeance is at hand ! 

I destruction quickly flee, 

!e at God's command ! 

^o more inquire : 

)e citjr'a ioom is lealed; 
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^mth firom heaven shall he revealed 
In liquid fire ! 

[aste thee, sinner, haste away 
From the o'erw helming rain! 
treak at once thy long oelay, 
Stay not in the plain ! 
In threatening form, 
ee the clouds above thy head — 
Jl around their folds are spread — 
Oh flee the storm ! 

[aste thee, sinner, haste away, 
Ere the tempest falls ! 
Tow the wammg voice obey, 
WhUe tlie Spirit calls : 

For refuge fly ! 
1 the fete of Sodom see, 
Thsit may quickly come to thee — 
Why wilt thou die ? 

'aste thee, sinner, haste away, 
While 'tis mercy's hour ; 
[arden not thy heart to-day. 
Through the tempter's power ; 

Oh turn and live ; 
3808 is the hiding place, 
lee to him. and trust his grace — 
He will forgive. 

Q L. M. 

Shnwrv bimUd to immediaU R^^mUaue, 

iTHILE life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found — and peace is givet!L\ 

^t 800II— «h soon ! appioacbiutt TAi^gcX 
8bMU blot out every aope oi us^nqcu 
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You need but look to Christ and live— 
The Lord is ready to forgive, 

2 The fountain of his grace is free ; 
His love is boundless as the sea ; 
He urges you to look and live — 
The Lord is ready to forgive. 

8 Grieve not the Spirit from your heart, 
Lest he should finally depart; 
But while he moves, come, look and live — 
The Lord is ready to forgive. 

4 Come, all who thirst — come, all who will — 
Come wliile the dews of grace distil ; 
Come, as you are — come, look and live — 
The Lord is ready to forgive. 

1 ft^ ^' ^' 

* ^*^ The Resolve. 

COME, trembling sinner, in whose breast 

A tliousand thoughts revolve : 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 

And make this last resolve : 

2 "111 go to Jesus, though my sin 

Hath like a mountain rose ; 
I see his courts, 111 enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

8 Prostrate 111 lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 
m tell him Pm a wretch undone — 
Withoat his sovereign grace. 

4 Peihaps he will admit my plea, 
Pernaps hell hear my prayer; 
But if I perish, I will pray. 
Andperkb only there. 



i.WlTATIONS OF THE OOo.» 



CToii Iff I IVdmcUii Muatf. 

NOW these sdemo daya we ending, 

All their glowingf hopes are o'er ; 
Now the final hour is Bpending — 
We aliall sec tlieirjoys Do more; 

Days of gladneaa — 
We shall see their joys no more. 
2 Ofl the tidings of salvation 

Have been pressed upon our can ; 
Who has heard the invitation ? 
Who in sinning perseveres ? 

Who, rebellious, 
Still in sinning perseveres ? 

S Sinner, o'er tliy hardness weeping'. 
To the Saviour thou must go — 
Never resting, never sleeping, 
Till salvation he bestow — 

Never resting 
Till salvation he bestow. 

i ThoughtJess ones, while ye, deputing 
Hasten from tiieae scenes away, 
Let your spirits, onward darting. 
See the final parting day ; 

Fast approaching. 

See the final parting day. 

S While the contiite, while the lowlr, 

Rise where matchless slories glow] 

Ye. who choose to be unholy. 

Must depart to endless wo> 

Ye, unholy, 
*fi»t d^put to endlew wo. 
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CONVICTION AND CONFESSION. 
[Wm Conmeti«H by the Law* 

LORD, how secure my conscience was, 

And felt no inward dread ! 
I was alive without the law, 

^d thought my sins were dead. 

I My hopes of heaven were firm and hright ; 
But since the precept came. 
With such convmcing power and light, 
I find how vile I am. 

I My guilt appeared but small before, 
Till I with terror saw 
How perfect, holy, just, and pure 
Is tnine eternal law. 

{ Then felt my soul the heavy load— 
My sins revived again ; 

1 had provoked a dreadfiil God, 

Ana all my hopes were slain. 

> My Grod! I cry with every breath, 
jBxert thy power to save ; 
Oh ! break the yoke of sin and death, 
And thus redeem the slave. 

196 s. M. 

MY former hopes are fled. 

My terror now begins ; 
I feel, alas ! that I am dead 

In trespasses and sins. 

2 Ah^ whither shall I fly ? 

jf hear the thunder roar \ , 

9 
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.blly, from thy paths have turned, 

fiich to his einful way. 
Jm of omisBion, and of act. 

Through all our lives abound ; 
Aha ! in thought, and word, ana deed. 

No health in ua ia found. 
Oh spare uBj Lord ! — in mercy spare ! 

Our contnte aoula restore. 
Through him who eufierod on the cross, 

And man's tranagressions bore. 
And gtant, O Pother! for liis sake 

That we, through all our Jays, 
A just and godly life may lead, 

To tiiine eternal praise. 



CONVINCED of sin, 

Oh now begin 
To call upon tlie Lord ; 

Relent and pray. 

And mourn the day. 
In which you scornea hia word, 
2 While converlB sing. 

And blesB their King, 
And praise th' incarnate Word ; 

Oh now submit 

At Jesus' feet, 
And own your sovereign Lord. 
8 Now is the time 

To come to him 
Who died that you might live : 

Resist no more 

The Spirifa power, 
NoamejounelveB decene. 



Svrvr CoI&ieM and Ineojisiuim^g 

DEAR Jesus — when — when shall it uo. 
That I no more shall break with thee ? 
When will this war of passion cease, 
And I enjoy a lasting peace ? 

2 Here I repent — and sin again ; 
Sometimes revive — sometmies am slam- 
Slain with the same malignant dart, 
Wliich, oh ! too often wounds thy heart. 

8 Whem mcious Lord — ^when shall it be, 
That 1 shall find my all in thee — 
The fulness of thy promise prove, 
And feast on thine eternal love ? 

A|-|i 88 dc 6i. 

Prayer far pardoning Mercf. 

JESUS, incarnate Son of God, 
Now hear us from on high ; 
~' '^nr pardon by thy blood. 
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S. M. 



BUasedness of the Penitent and Pardoned. 

OH ! blessed souls arc they, 
Whose sins are covefed o'er : 

Divinely blest — ^to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 

2 They mourn their follies past, 

And keep their hearts with care : 
Their lips and lives, without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith sincere. 

8 While I concealed my guilt, 
I felt the festering wound : 
But I confessed my sins to thee. 
And ready pardon found. 

4 Let sinners learn to pray ; 

Let saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help, in times of deep distress. 
Is found in God alone. 



CHRISTIAN GRACES. 

AAO CJ» M. 

Hope qf Justification by the Law abandoned. 

HOW long beneath the law I lay 

In bondage and distress ! 
I toiled, the precept to obey, 

But toiled, without success. 

2 Then, all my servile works were done, 
A righteousness to raise ; 
Now, freely chosen in the Son, 
I tteely choose his ways. 

< To see the law by Christ MSW^Ql, 
And hear bis pardoning Noice^ 



I 









J^annetB on tfyjB^ows ; . 5 

'''"'"X^n'VBoulisfree- 

1 flwu ^* f ^^ fled a^Ttty ; , 
■he gloom of ^ffllh in praise to U»ee, 
toi^ue breato tWg^' ^ rd obey. 



8. M. 



ed with grief and shamej we own ^ 

lied at thy feet we he, v» 

sking paraon from tliy throno ! f 



of mercy! Godofpiice! 

ear our sad, repentant songs, I 

i'estore thy suppliant race, f 

hou, to wiiom our praise belongs I -. 



C. p. M. 

T%e Penitent surrenderiittr. 



•r> ' 



>RD, thou hast won — at length I yield ; 
r heart, by miglity grace conipellcd, 
Surrenders all to'thee : 
fainst thy terrors long I strove, 
t who can stand against tliy love ' 
r.ove conquers even me. 



:.' 



11 
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CHBISTIAN GRACES. 

1 long withstood bis grace ; 
/ provoked him to his face : 
juld not hear his gracious cdls ; 
.ieved him by a thousand falls. 
/et how ffreat his mercies we '■ 
He he etui delights to spare ; 
Cries — " How shall I give thee up ?" 
Lets thejiftcd thunder drop. 

4 Jesus, answer from above — 
Is not all thy nature love ? 

Wilt thou not tlie wrong forget? — 
Lo, I fall before tliy feet 

5 Now inchne me to repent ! 
Let me now my fall lanienti 
Deeply my revolt deplore ! 
Weep, believe, and sin do more. 

*!'* StV-righutsi Hapa kkoibwI. 



2 Now, for the love I bear hia name, 

What was my eain, I count my loss ; 
My former pride 1 call my shame. 
And nail my glory to his cross, 

8 Yes — and I must and will esteem 
AH things but loss for Jesus' sake v 



And upwaras, lo w.^ 
Presumes to lift his eyes. 

2 If tears of sorrow would suffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaseless torrents flow. 

S But no such sacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt ; 
No tears, but those which thou bast shed- 
No blood, but thou hast spilt 

4 I plead thy sorrows, dearest Lord ; 
Do thou my sins forgave : 
Thy justice will approve the word 
That bids the sinner live. 

216 L. M. 6 1. 

FATHER of mercies— God oflove! 
Oh ! hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
- ♦Kw lofty seat aoove, 
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her of mercies — God of love I 
Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 
>end from thy lofly seat above, 
Thy throne of glorious majesty: 
One pardoning word can ma&e me whole, 
And soothe the anguish of my soul. 

il7 8, M. 

THOU Lord of all above, 
And all below the sky, 
Prostrate before thy feet I faD, 
And for thy mercy cry. 

2 FOTffive my follies past. 

The crimes whicn I have done ; 
Oh bid a contrite sinner live, 
Throuofh thine incarnate Son. 

8 Guilt, hke a heavy load, 
Upon my conscience lies ; 
To thee I make my sorrows known. 
And lift my weeping eyes. 

4 The burden which I feel. 
Thou only canst remove j 
Do thou display thy pardonmg grace. 
And thine unbounded love. 

8 One ^cious look of thine 

Wul ease my troubled breast : 
Oh ! let me know my sins forgiven, 
And I shall then be blest 

* "■■ ^ Rest wughlfrom ike Burden vf Sin, 

AWAKED from sin's delusive sleep, 
My heavy guilt I feel, and weep : 
Beneath a weight of woes o^^T«siB&^ 
I come to thee, my Lord, ^ot ie!&\» 



tJiec, 
sin, 



-place; 
de, 

.ed* 

5d and aic 
unae, 



' ^CHRISTIAN GRACSSL 143 , 

C. M. 

jSbMnee Jrom Qpd deprecated. 

HOU, whose tender mercy hears 
attrition's humble sigh ; 
Me hand indulgent wipes the tears 
om sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

Lord, before thy throne of grace, 
wretched wanderer mourn : 
; thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
ist thou not said — * Return' ? 

shall my guilty fears prevail 
) drive me from thy feet ? 
let not this dear refuge fail, 
lis only safe retreat. 

mt from thee, my Guide ! my Light ! 
ithout one cheering ray, 
)ugh dangers, fears, and gloomy night, 
3w desolate my way ! 

shine on. this benighted heart, 
1th beams of mercy shine ! 

let thy healing voice impart 
taste of joy divine. 

s. M. 
Returning to Christ, 

G sons of earth, arise ! 

Ye creatures of a day ! 

adeem the time — be bold — ^be wise, 

And cast your bonds away. 

le year of gospel-grace, 

"With us rejoice to see ; 

nd thankfully in Christ emtofiA -M 

Your profibred libeity « f 



^^^ C. M. 

9.9.9. 

'*"*"*' Retnnung to Christ, 

HOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 

How oft my roving thoughts dep&rt, 
Forgetful of his word: 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — * Return.' 

Dear Lord ! and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
Oh takelhe wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou — ^wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live,. 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 
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L. M. 

iiTURN, my rovinff heart, return, 
And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
jSeek out some solitude to mourn, 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 O thou great God, whose piercing eye 
Distinctly marks each deep retreat. 
In these sequestered hours draw nign. 
And let me here thy presence meet. 

8 Through all the windings of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its heams unerring dart. 
Till all be known and pimfied. 

4 Then let the visits of thy love, 

My inmost soul be made to share, 
Till every ffrace combine to prove 
That Uod has fixed his dwelling there. 

224 L. M. 

AH ! wretched, vile, ungrateful heart, 
That can from Jesus thus depart ; 
Thus fond of trifles vainly rove. 
Forgetful of a Saviour's love ! 

2 Dear Lord, to thee I would return, 
And at thy feet repenting mourn : 
There let me view thy pardoning love, 
And never from thy signt remove. 

S Oh let thy love, with sweet control, 
Bind every passion of my soul ; 
Kd every vain desire depait, 
And dwell forever in my heaxt, 
10 ^ 



Thr^cents mild shall charm mine ear 
Like all the harpd of heaven. 
a With loy, where'er thy hand shall lead, 
^ ^OTikest path It tread : 
With joy 111 qmt these moitel shores, 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 
No other fears we know ; 
That hand, which seals our pardon mm 
ShiOl crowns of hfe hestow. 
7b, 68, & 8«. 
226 ioeWiv to Christ Jbr RepaOasM Md Pmri 

SAVIOUR, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to unpart, , 

Give me, through thy djing love, 
The.humhle, contrite heart; 
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ik the recoQcilin^ wor<1, 

et thy mercy melt me down ; 

irn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of etone, 

ijook, BB when thy hmgoid eye 

Was closed, that we might live ; 
When thy supplicatino cty 

To God was heard,''- Forgive." 
Suielf, with that dvin^ word. 
My Saviour turns, anH says, " "Tis done :" 
O my bleeding-, lovinfr Lord ! 
Tnia breoka my heart of stone. 

«27 ^ ^, /; "; ^ 

IN evil long I Inok delijrht, 

Unawed Dv shaine or fear. 
Till A new object fitruck my sight. 

And slopped my wild career. 
2 I saw one hanging on a tree. 

In agDoiee sud blood ; 
He fixed his languid eyes od me. 

As near his cross I Etood. 
■ Oh, iKver, til] my latest lifeath, 

Shall I forget that look ; 
It Memed to charge me with liis death. 

Though not a word he spoke. 



It plunged me in despair : 
I Skw iijy eina his blood had epilt. 
And helped to nail him there. - 
I A second fook he f^ave, which said, 
"Ifreeivall forgive: 
This Uood is for thy rtinsoiQ'Dud, 
J &e tiaX iJiou mof Et \s^. 



15reaK, on my v^«'> **»* 

And melt it by thy love. 

2 Too long my soul has gone 
Far from my God astray ; 

I've spjorted on the brink of hell. 

In sin's delusive waj[ : 

But, Lord, my heart is fixed ; 

I hope in thee alone ; 
Break off the chains of sin and death, 

And bind me to thy throne. 

3 Thy blood can cleanse my heart,' 
Thy hand can wipe my tears — 

Oh ! send thy blessed Spirit down 

To banish all my fears : 

Then shall my soul arise, 

From sin and Satan fi«e ; 
Redeemed from hell and every fi)e, 

111 trust alone in th68.: 



^^ dreadiui ucxau^ 

JowiL O Lord, with pitying eye, 
ave me soul condenmea to die. 

s. M. 
Parioning Mercy supplicated, 

lU.gracious God and kind, 
I cast our sins away ; 
call our former ^uilt to mind, 
hy justice to display. 

' tenderest mcrcios show, 
'hy richest grace prepare, 
! yet, with ijHilty tears laid low, 
Ve perish in despair. 

e us from guilt and shame, 
'hy glory to display ; 
3, for the great Redeemer's name, 
^•tkh all our sins away. 



6 In God the Lord let isntv^ _ 
O sinners, seek his face ; 
The Lord is good^ as well as just. 
And plenteous is his grace. 

'*'*''* Departures from Ood depUrtd, 

WE all, O Lor<L have gone astray. 
And wandered from thy heavenly way : 
The wilds of sin our feet have trocL 
Far from the paths of thee onr God. 

2 Hear us, great Shepherd of thy sheep! 
Our wancferingrs heal— our footsteps Jce^ 
We seek thy sheltering fold again ; 
Nor shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain. 

3 Teach us to know and love thy way ; 
And grant, to life's remotest &.j^ 
■^- ♦Wine unerring guidance led, 

" "^ ^v Daths may tread. 
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B I knew thy graces first, 
: tby glories more. 

ihaU travel all the length 
eelestial road, 

^ with course in thy strength, 
my Father, G06L 

tm filled with sore distress 
ne surprising sin, 
thy perfect righteousness, 
ention none but thine. 

my lips rejoice to tell 
:tories of my King ! 
redeemed from sin and hell, 
iy salvation sing. 

** c. P. M. 

TVtu^ng in Christ for Pardon, 

1 that hear'st the prayer of faith, 

1 not save a soul from death, 

; casts itself on thee ? 

' refuge of my own, 

) what my Lord hath done 

suffered once for me. 

he guilty sinner's stead, 
ess righteousness I plead, 
his availing blood : 
tteousness my robe shall be, 
it shall atone for me, 
bring me near to God. 

e me from eternal dcatli, 
t of adoption breathe, 
»>i]5oIaUons send; 




1 UVCliaoMAag ^^j . 

235 L. M. 

^*^** TVustmg in Christ for Pardon. 

HERE, at thy cross, my mcious La 
I lay my soul beneatn my love; 

Oh. cleanse. me with atoning blood, 
Nor let me from thy feet remove. 

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me 1: 
Unmoved and firm this heart shotd 
Resolved— for that's my last defence 
If I must perish, here to die. 

8 But speak, O Lord, and calm my fea 
Am I not safe beneath thy slmde \ 
Thy vengreance will not strike me b 
Nor Satan ^are my soul invade. 

4 Yes — ^I'm secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shall lose their k 
""•*"•»*»• ♦« mv Saviour God, 
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saw the wicked rise, 
And felt my heart repine, 
While haughty fools, with scornfl 
In robes of nonor shine. 

8 Thv word with light and power 
Does my mist83ie amend ; 
I viewed the sinner's life before. 
But here I learn his end. 

4 On what a slippery steep 

The thoughtless wretches ffo ! 
And oh ! that dreadful, fiery deep 
That waits their fall below ! 

6 Lord, at thy feet I bow ; 

My thoughts no more repine ; 
I can my God my portion now, 

And all my powers are thine. 
QOm^ C. M. 

*'^ ' God the Portion of the Sovl. 

MY God ! the spring of all my joj 
The life of my deliffhts. 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights, — 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 

My dawning is begun ; • 
Thou art my soul's bright mominj 
And thou my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his mercy mil 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave tliis heavy c 

At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining waij 
To meet my aearestliOxSx 



2 JNor earth — noi t*.. . 

Can one delight afford, 
No — not a drop of real joy, 
Without thy presence, Lord. 

3 Thou art the sea of love. 

Where e^l my pleasures roll ; 
The circle^ wbere my passions move, 
And caiMlsf my soul. 

239 c. M. 

ETERNAL Source of joys divine, 

To thee my soul aspires ; 
Oh ! could I say, *The Lord is mine V 
'Tis all my soul desires. 

2 My hope, my trust, my life, my Lord, 
Assure me of thy love ; 
Oh ! speak the kind, transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove : — 

'^ '^^i^n shall my thankful powers rejoice, 
*^ '»» mv God, - 
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t Let earth and all her charms depart, 
Unworthy of the mind ; 
In God alone this restless heart 
Enduring bliss can find. 

3 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want ; 
Here would my spirit rest : 
Oh ! seal the rich, tne boundless grant, 
And make me fully blest 

^A •« 7s & 68* 

*^-'" 7\aming from the World to CSmst, 

VAIN, delusive world, adieu ! 

With all of creature good : 
(My Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with lib blood. 
All thy pleasures I forego. 

All thy wealth and all thy pride : 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 

2 Turning to my rest again, 

The Saviour I adore ; 
He relieves my grief and pain, 

And bids me weep no more. 
Rivers of salvation now 

From his head, his hands, his side : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

8 Him to know is life and peace. 

And pleasure without end ; 
This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend. 
Daily in his grace to grow. 

In his favor to abide: 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jeaua crucified. 



< 



Nothing 1 aeoiic ^^ 

Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 



242 ^' ^' 

The World turrendered for Ood and Btatmi. 

WHAT sinners value, I resign ; 
Lord. *tis enough that thou art mine : 
I dbail behold uiv blissful face. 
And stand complete in righteousness. 

f f 2 This life's a dream — an empty show ; 

But that bright world to which I go. 
Hath joys substantial and sincere i — 
When shall I wake, and find me there 

) ] 3 Oh glorious hour ! — oh blest abode I 

r ' I shall be near, and like my God : 

And flesh and sin no more control 



r!-i 



r • 



1^ 



The sacred pleasures of my soul. 
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I — with all my cares, 
/Vill lean upon the Lord ; 
i cast my burdens on his arm, 
And rest upon his word. 



£44 

7%e World surrendered for Ood and Heaven. 

THOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
My Refuge, my almighty Friend — 

And can my soul from fliee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither— ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford? 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit lives : 
Here, sweeter comforts cneer m}r heart, 
Than all the round of nature gives, , . 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine. 

While thou art near, in vain they call ; 
One smile — one blissful smile of thine. 
My dearest Lord ! outweighs them all. 

6 Thy name my inmost powers adore ; 
Thou art my life — ^my joy — ^my care : 
Depart from liee ? — 'tis death— "'tis more-r- 
'Tis endless ruin— deep despair ! 

6 Low at thy feet my somI -wcwXift^Xia v 

jF/ere safety dwells — aiid^«L<i^ cowcaft* 
S^l let me live beneatli tJIniii© e^^i 
^or life-^temal life — ia \)miir* 



Nor one faint murmur rise. 

3 Thy love can cheer the darksome g\ 

And bid me wait serene ; 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 My Father! — oh! permit my heart 

To plead her humble claim ; 
And ask tlie bliss those words impar 
In my Redeemer's name. 

246 c. M. 

MY God— my Father — blissful nam 
Oh 1 may I call thee mine ? 

May T, with sweet assurance, daim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 Tliis only can my fears control. 
And bid my sorrows fly : 
"WiiBt harm can ever reach my soulf 
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me know my Father reigns, 
truBt his tenaer care. 

c. M. 
Saftty (f trusUng in Ood. 

r God revealed his gracious name, 
changed my mournful state, 
aure seemed a pleasing dream, 
jrace appeared so great 

rid beheld the glorious change, 
iid thy hand confess ; 
^e broke out in unknown strains, 
3ung surprising grace. 

I the work ! — my neighbors cried, 
Dwned thy power divme ; 
I the work ! — my heart replied, 
be the glory tliine. 

•rd can clear tlie darkest skies, 

rive us day for night ; 

rops of sacred sorrow rise 

vers of delight , 

se that sow in sadness wait 

he fair harvest come ; 

lall confess their sheaves are great, 

shout the blessings home. 

s. M. 

TVust m Ood, 

harps, ye trembling saints, 
01 from the willows take : 
> the praise of love diihie^. 
ivery string awake. 

we in darkness walk^ ^ 

M the heavenly fL«iDft\ V 



so let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove tlie doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best prodiim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God: 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice^ temperance, truth, ani 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
Wlme we expect that blessed h^)^^ 
The briffht appearance of the Locd- 
And faim stands leaning on his won 



atii\ ^- ^' 
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I. whose sins are crucified, 
i raise them from the dead. 

I be slaves no more, 
Christ has made us iree, 
led our tyrants to his cross, 
>ought our liberty. 

L. M. 

Lieing to ChrUt. 

cious Lord, I own thy right 
'ery service I can pay, 
1 it my supreme delight, 
$ar thy dictates and obey. 

J my being, but for thee — 
re support— its noblest end ? 
delight thy face to see, 
serve the cause of such a friend. 

not breathe for worldly joy, 
increase my worldly good ; 
lire days nor powers employ 
iread a sounding name abroad. 

ny Saviour I would live ; 
m. who for my ransom died ; 
lid all worldly honor give 
bliss as crowns me at his side. 

'k my hoary age shall bless, 
Q youthful visror is no more ; 
f last hour of life confess 
aving love—his glorious powsr* 

s. M. 
T%e vifilant SeromKL 

TBikiB of the Loxd, 
in his office wail; 
11 
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And ready all appear. 

4 Oh happy servant he, 

In sucn a posture found ! 
He shall his Ijord with nqiture see, 
And he with honor crowned. 

Of o c. If. 

*'*' God the JSMtker qf Mereiea amd 4giieb 

O THOU, whose mercy ^ides mj 
Though now it seem severe. 

Forbid my unbelief to say 
There is no mercy here I 

2 Oh ! may I, Lord, desire the pain 
That comes in kindness dowii| 
Far more than sweetest earthly g« 
Succeeded by a frown* 

8 Then, though thou bend my spirit ] 
Love only shall I sec ; 



.- 1 J 4.U»4. r^■Ji^yt\e, 4-lt 
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ood, when he gives — supremely good, 
Nor less when he denies ; 
Ev'n crosses, from his sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 

To his unerring, gracious will 

Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life divine, 

My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord tlie Lamb ! 

Faith frtMoSHmg in Trouble. 

WHEN languor and disease invade 
This tremblintj house of clay, 

'Tis sweet to look beyond my pain, 
And long to fly away : — 

2 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward, to the place 
Where Jesus pleads above : — 

3 Sweet to look back, and see my -name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 
Eternal joys my own ; — 

L 4 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 
k- Whose love can never end ; 

K Sweet on the covenant of his grace 
PJ;" For aD things to depend : — 

.. S Sweet, in the confidence of faith^ 
To trust his finn decieea *, 



i 



i FATHER, whate'er of earthly blii 
' Thy sovereign will denies, 

j Accepted at thy throne of grace 
j Let this petition rise : — 

j 2 * Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

j From every murmur free ; 

|i. The blessings of thy grace impart, 

S And make me live to thee. 

8 Oh let the hope that thou art nunoj 
My life ana death attend — 
Thy presence through my journey 
And crown my journey's end.' 

dotting our Cares on Cfod. 

HOW ffentle God's commands ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Cnmf*. cast vour burdens on the L< 
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Jh, seek your heavenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 

t His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day ; 
111 drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

268 ®* ^ ''• 

^^ Resignation and Contentment. 

LET thy grace, Lord, make me lowly ; 

Humlile all my swelling pride : 
Fallen, guilty, and unholy. 

Greatness from my eyes I'll hide : 

2 ni forbid my vain aspiring. 
Nor at earthly honors aim ; 
No ambitious heights desiring, 
Far above my humble claim. 

8 Weaned from earth's vexatious pleasures. 
In thy love I'll seek for mine ; 
Placed in heaven my nobler treasures, 
Earth I quietly resign. 

4 Israel, thus the world despising, 

On tiie Lord alone rely ; 
Then, from him tliy joys arising, 
Like himself shall never die. 

£59 „ „ V nA 

Humbly toattatg on Ood, 

WAIT, O my soul, thy Maker's will ; 
Tumultuous passions, all be still ! 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise — 
His ways are just — his counsels wise. 

5 He in the thickest darkness dweUa^ ^ 
Perfbnnff bk work— the ca.\ia^ ^tl<^'q2a\ ^ 



% DIDST thou, dear Saviour, suffer 
And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall 1 fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with lifb divine, 
And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith, and meeknei 
Nor love, nor zeal grow cold. 

8 Let mockers scoff— the world defa 
And treat me with disdain ; 
Still may I glory in thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 
And all my ]X)wers resign ; 
Let wisdom point out what is fit, 
And I'll no more repine. 
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AThat is the rule by which I walk, 
The object I pursue ? 

i Cause me, O God of truth and grace, 
My real state to know ! 
If I am wrong — oh set me right! 
If right — ^preserve me so ! 

262 ^' ^^' 

*'^'^ Self-abhorrence. 

APPEAR, great God, appear to me, 
That, by myself abhorred, . • 

Ashamed I may forever be 
Before my glorious Lord : 

2 That sight alone can pride abase. 
Can K>rce me to submit, 
Which makes archangels vail their face, 
And tremble at thy feet ! 

Gliding ourselves for spiritual Sloth. 

MY drowsy powers ! why sleep ye so ? 

Awake, my sluggish soul ! 
Nothing has half Uiy work to do, 

Yet nothing's half so dull. 

2 We, for whom God the Son came down 
And labored for our good — 
How careless to secure that cro\*Ti 
He purchased with his blood ! 

8 LfOrd, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts ? — 
Come, holy Dove, from th' heavenly hill. 
And melt our frozen hearts. 

4 Give us with active zeal to mov^^ 
With vigorous souls to to^ \ 



i 



S Let deep repentance, faithf and love 
# Be jmned with godly fear ; 
And all my conversation prove 
My heart to be sincere. 

8 Preserve me safe from every sin^ 
Through my remaming days ; 
And let each virtue in me shme. 
To my Redeemer's praise. 

4 Let lively hope my soul inspire. 
Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desire. 
To mount above the skies. 

265 c. M. 

OH for a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free ! 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blc 
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Which neither life, nor death, can part, 
From him that dwells within. 

. Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
Ohwrite thy name ufwn my heart— 
Tll^ame, O God, is love. 

266 L. M. 

AND dost thou say, * Ask what thou wilt?' 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour — 

I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin's polluting power. 

2 More of thy presence. Lord, impart; 
More of thine image let me bear : 
Erect thy throne wimin my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

8 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 

And from thy joy to draw my strength ; 
Oh be thj boundless love revealed 
In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests — I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sic^ or in nealth— or rich, or poor, 
AU shall be well, if tliou art mine. 

267 ^" *** 

Prayer for quickening- Omce. 

COME,' gracious Lord — descend and dwjej] 
By faith and love in every breast ; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

a Come, fill our hearts with inwBctd ^\x«ci^gi^ 
Maie our enlarged 80\i\b poBaeB&i 
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/Vhere is the blessedness I knew, 

When first T saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refresliing view 

Of Jesus and his word ? 

8 W^tpeaceful hours I once enjoyed ! — 
Sow sweet their memory stifi I — 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill, 

4 Return, O holy Dove ! return — 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee moum^ 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God ; 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
Sopurer Hffht shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



THE CHRISTIAN VIEWED IN VARIOUS 
RELATIONS AND CIRCUMSTANCES. 

FUal Union to Ckrist, 

DEAR Saviour, we are thine 

By everlasting bonds : 
Our hearts, our souls, we would resign 

Entirely to thy hands. 

2 To thee we still would cleave 
With ever-growing zeal : 
If nuUions tempt us Chnsl to \q«n^^ J 

Ob let them ne'er pTev^\\. m 



i 




^^ \.v out so^l of cW 1 ^^ 
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rbom, Sftvkrari art the living bread ; 

Thou wilt my every want supply : 
^yti^ee sustained, and cheereu, and led, 

rll press through dangers to the sky. 

¥hat though temptations oft distress. 
And sin assails and breaks ray peace ; 

rhou wilt uphold, and save, ana bless, 
And bid tne storms of passion cease. 

Then let me take thy gracious han^ 
And walk beside thee onward still ; 

nil my glad feet shall safely stand, 
Forever firm on Zion's hill. 

LMtig by Faith on the Son of Ooa, 

SON of God, thy blessing grant, 
Still supply my every want ; 
Tree of lire, thine influence shed, 
With thy fruit my spirit feed. 

Tenderest branch, alas ! am I ; 
Without thee, 1 droop and die ; 
Weaker than a bruised reed. 
Help I every moment need. 

All my hopes on thee depend ; 
Love me, save me, to the end ! 
Give me thy supporting grace, 
Take the everlasting praise. 

A 7s. 

Love to the Saints, 

EOPLE of the livmg God ! 

I have sought the world around, 
•tbs of sin and sorrow trod, 

Peace aad comfoit uo ^bei^ tonaA\ 



Where you dweu oi.^. 
Where you die shall be my grave. 

4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
Yoar Redeemer sHall be mine ; 
Earth can fill my soul no more ; 
Every idol I resign. 

275 s. M. 

'*'•*' Ckristian Fellowship. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ! 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are OJ 
Our comforts and our cares. 

' -""^ '^nr mutual woes. 
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/hile each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 

Prom sorrow, toil, and pain. 
From sin, we shall be free ; *' 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Tnrough all eternity. 

276 c. M. 

HOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those that love the Lord, 

In one another's peace delight. 
And thus fulfil his word ! — 

2 When each can feel his hrother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart : — 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love : — 

4 When love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flows ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain, that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven, that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

277 7s. 

SWEET the time — exceeding sweet I 
When the saints togethet meeX^ 



OUCH aa «i^^ 

He beheld the worm un** — 

Loved the world — and gave his 8ob. 

3 Sing the Son's amazing love ; 
How he left the realms above, 
Took our nature, and our place, 
Lived and died to save our race. 

4 Sinff we too the Spirit's love : 
With oiir wretched hearts he strove, 
Filled our minds witli ericf and fear, 
Brougiit tlie precious Saviour near. 

5 Sweet the place — exceeding sweet, 
Where tlie saints in glory meet ; 
Where the Saviour's still the theme, 
Where they see and sing of him. 

Excelleiue qf Christian Unanimity and I 

'^•'^Tnrt ofoeace! celestial Dove! 



i__ I 
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/9 C. M. 

BLEST be the dear, uniting love, 

That will not let us part : 
Our bodies may far off remove, 

We still are one in heart ! 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go ; 
We still in Jesus' footsteps tread. 
And still his praise we show. 

8 Oh may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ! 
Nothing desire — nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified ! 

4 Richly we share the Saviour's grace, 
We're one in mind and heart ; 
Not joy, nor grief— not time, nor place, 
Not life, nor death— can part 

280 s. M. 

ONCE more, before we part, 
Oh bless the Saviour's name ; 

Let every tongue and every heart 
Adore and praise the same. 

2 Lord, in thy grace we came. 
That blessmg still impart ; 
We meet in Jesus' sacred name, 
In Jesus' name we part 

8 Still on thy holy word 

We'll live, and feed, and ffrow, 
And still go on to know the laio^ 
And practise what we know. 

^ Now, Lordf before we part, 
Help UB to bless tliy name • 
12 ^ 



ETERNAL Father— Cjoq oi xx,. ., 
To thee our hearts we raise ; 

Thy all-sustaining power we prove, 
And gladly sing thy praise. 

2 Thine — ^wholly thine— oh let us be I 
Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, 
To thee ourselves we give. 

8 Come, Holy Ghost — ^the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 
So shall we ever live and move, 
And be, with Christ, in God* 

^^'^ Joining the Church qf CkriaL 

YE men and angels, witness now, 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
'^'^ him we make our solemn vow — 
■• — ' «nt break, — 
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And while we turn our vows to prayers, 
Turn thou our prayeri to prane. 

^QO S. M. 

*^*^ JIU One in Christ. 

LET party names no more 
The Christian world o'erspread : 

Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

8 Thus will the church below 
Resemble that above ; 
Where streams of endless pleasure flow, 
And every heart is love. 

284 c. M. 

^^^ The heavenly Race. 

AWAKE, my soul — stretch every nerve. 

And press with vigor on : 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

A bright, immortal crown. 

2 Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 
'TIS his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

8 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward varge thy way. 

4 Blest Saviour — ^introduced by ^ee. 
Have we our race begun •, 



Anu g*» .^ 

March to the gates of enaiesa juj, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain's g 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 
But hell and sin are vanauished roe 
Thy Jesus nailed them to tne croes, 
And sung the triumph when he roe 

8 Then let my soul march boldly on, . 
Press forward to the heavenly gate 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conqueron 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's pruae 

Watc^idneM and Prayer incuteatai. 

'^'v annl. be on thy guard, 
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Thy ardaoos work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
Hell take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to his blest abode. 

* Christian Courage and Seif-denial, 

AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb ? — 

And shall I fear to own his cause ? — 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God ? 

8 Sure I must fight — if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ! 
Ill bear the toil — endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 
Shall Conquer, though they're slain : 
They see the triumph from afar. 
And soon with Cnrist shall reign. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory tlirough the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 

Succor tn^Zorei in spiritual Coi^Uttt, 

ALAS, what hourly dangers rise K 
What snores beset my iv vj \ 



ine eyes, 
ay. 
I live, 

^, and strive, 
fraid. 

ly way, 
ray 



Crist' 

[aster, gone 
ir me r 
throne, 
th thee ? 
/e or blame, 
3 name. 

ill fill my hear! 
ss name wilt oi 
thou art, 
im known ! 
3rrow free, 
. in thee. 



Earth, 

Lord, 
own; ■ 
t accord, 
throne. 

God, 
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Bat children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

8 The hill of Zion yields . 
A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach tjbt heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro' Immanuel's gi 
To fairer wonds on high. 

291 78. 

CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing ; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

2 Ye are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are nappy now — and ye 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ; 
You on Jesus' throne shall rest; 
There your seat is now prepared — 
There your kingdom and reward. 

4 Lord, submissive make us go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our leader be, 
And we still will follow thee, 

ftft^fe 8s & 7s. 

**' Jlid implored in, Temptation and JXstru 

GENTLY, Lord, oh gently lead us^ 
Through this lonely \a\Q o^\ji^^ 



i 



Lea^ us in m^ ^.^^ 

2 In the hoar of pain and angtiiUy ^ 

In the hour when death draws nc 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 

Suffer not our souls to fear : 
When our mortal life is ended, 

Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Till, by anffel bands attended, 

We awsSce among the blest 

**' TTUs lift a Pilffrimage, 

ARISE, my soul, on wings sublioK 
Above the vanities of time ; 
Remove the parting vail — and see 
The glories of eternity ! 



Bom by a new, celestial birth 
'"-»-„ G>,oui(] I grovel here on 



eart 
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nd Mt POftnu't OuUc md SIrmgtk. 

OE me, O thou great Jehovah, 
ilgriRi throiigli this barren land : 
m weak — btit thou art might]' ; 
Hold me witli thy poirerful hand : 

Ariftd ofhcftven, 
Feed me till I n-gnt no more. 
I Open now the crystal fountain. 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery clourty pillar 

Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou stiil my strength and shield. 
1 When I trend the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside: 
Bear me through the swelling curreht. 
Land me sate on Canaan's side ; 

Songa of praises 
I will ever give to Ihee. 

aftS 6.5,«si7. 

*"*' 7»« arittmii-3 Sa/t/j >■ Chd. 

IF life's pleasures charm thee, 

Give them not thy heart. 

Lest the gift ensoEin- tljpe. 

From Ihy God to nart ; 

His favor seek. 

His prttises speak. 



k 



TO >>-;~-3e8U9 tiy> 



""e^I^ to H-'*^- 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-fadmg flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So to the Jews fkir Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink, 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 'Oh, could we make .our doubts remove, 

Those ffloomy doubts that rise, 
And see Sie Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream — nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

90ft C. M. 

Mourning over departed Cornforts. 

SWEET was the time, when first I felt 
- The Saviour's pardoning blood. 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

2 Soon as the morn the light revealed. 
His praises tuned my tonffue ; 
And when the evening shades ptevail^d^ 
His love was all my song. 

S InprtLver my soul drew neax libft IjOT^ 
Ana saw his glory slmie \ 



Let me that mercy share. 

**'*' Mowmiiig over departed C« 

OH where is now that glowi 
That marked our union wi 

Our hearts were fixed on thi 
Nor could the world a joy 

2 Where is the zeal that led u 
To make our Saviour's gk 
That freed us from the fear • 
And kept our eye on him 

8 Where are the happy seasoi 
In fellowship witfi him we 
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Then my Saviour was my sonsf, 

Then my soul was filled with love : 
Those were happy, golden days, 
Sweetly spent m prayer and praise. 

2 Little tiien myself I knew, 

Little thought of Satan's power ; 
Now I feel my sins anew. 

Now I feel the stormy hour ; 
Sin has put mv joys to flight, 
Sin has turned my day to' night 

8 Saviour, shine, and cheer my soul, 
Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Make my wounded spirit whole, 
Far away the tempter drive : 
• Speak the word, and set me free, 
Let me live alone to tliee. 

301 ^' ^' 

"* BacksUding and Retumii^. 

WHY is my heart so far from thee, 
My God, my chief delight ? 

Why are my thoughts no more by da; 
With thee, no more by night ? 

2 When my forgetful soul renews 
The savor of thy grace, 
My heart presumes 1 cannot lose 
The relish all my days. 

8 Bat ere one fleeting hour is past. 
The flattering world employs 
Some sensual bait to seize my taste^ 
And to pollute my joys. 

^ Wretch that I am t — to wandiQX ^^ 
la cluuie of^Use delight \ 



DtportUTt from or.. .. 

OH thou, who on the cross 

Didst for my sins atone^ 
Although rebellious, and perverse, 

Do not a child disown ! 

2 Thine by a thousand ties 
I am, and still would be ; 
Confirm my faith — ^inflame my love, 
And draw my soul to thee. 

Returning and choosing OotL 

MY gracious Lord, whose changeless \o\ 
To me nor earth nor hell can part, 

When shall my feet forget to rove ? 
Ah ! what shall fix this faithless heart 

2 Why do these cares my soul divide, 

It thou indeed hast set me free ? 

' ♦*''i«. if thou hast died — 
•» 
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_ I all for thee resign ; 
ine thyself— I ask no more. 

s. M. 

sool, review the time 
I which my God 1 sought ; 
ied aloud for aid diviiie, 
nd aid divine he brought. 

ough all my fainting heart 
is secret vigor spread ; 
DQe his strength ne did impart, 
Jid raised ray drooping head. 

V will I raise my voice, 
I loud and cheerful song ; 
h all the saints will 1 rejoice, 
/Tig to his courts belong. 

h tliem the path I'll trace, 
iThich leads to his abode ; 
h them I'll sing redeeming grace, 
long the joyful road. 

bin his saCred walls, 
shall be ever blest; 
follow where my Father calls, 
.nd seek his heavenly rest 

88 &c 4s. 
Mutoration of Chd's Favor implored. 

E2ATE, O God, my powers anew, 
le iny whole heart sinceie ^ca^Xsxsft' 
Tast me not m wrath awa^^ 
let thy socd'*«i]MBrening t«l^ 
^tUl cease to '^-^^ 



*» 'S ** •riS'"'; „.\ M i»" • 
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• 

(, earthly pleasure still hat 
ad earthly love my bosom ^ 
.liough cold my heart to love 
^d cold, my bleeding Lord ! 

Lord, draw my best affections 
A.boye this world of sin and sei 
Cause them to soar beyond the 
And rest not, till to thee they rL 

T\^> S. M. 

^ Ood a Rtfugt in. TrouhU, 

WHEN overwhelmed with grief. 

My heart within me dies, 
Elelmess, and far from all relief. 

To heaven I lift mine eyes. 

3h ! lead me to the rock 
That's hiffh above my head, 

Vnd make Sie covert of thy wings 
My shelter and my shade. 

7ithin thy presence, Lord, 
Forever lul abide ; 
\ou art the tower of my defence, 
rhe pefbge where I hide. 

C. M. 

Proftr for spiritual Q,uiekeiung, 

VIN, indulgent Lord, return, 
ith sweet and quickening; grace, 
leer and warm my sluggish soul 
I speed me in my race. 

}f my love, my faith, loj Yvo^^ 
artifude, and joy : 
^Idj be gone — let \]lnang^ ^ 
opjr thoughts eiap\o^. 
13 
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e, my Saviour, and my Crod, 
forever own ; 
I rebellious, rival lust, 
itor, from the throne. 

jr mind — ^my will subdue, 
en my passions raise ; 
f life forever be 
to thy praise. 

7s. 
The Citizen of Zion. 

Lord, when life is o'er, 
raven's blest mansions soar ; 
ver- welcome guest, 
Y place shall rest ? — 

5 heart thv love has warmed ; 
J will to tuine conformed, 
fe unsullied run ; 
) words and thoughts are one ^ 

huns the sinner's road, 
ose who love their Goa ; 
1 hope, and faith unfeigned, 
e path by thee ordained ; — 

rusts in Christ alone, 
2;ht himself hath done }— 
God, shall be thy care, 
choicest blessings share. 

L. M. 

t View (/ the 8tvi(mr*» 8iigMH§9» 

'hen my thoughts delighted ro? 
wonders of thy love, 
[>e revives my drooping heazt^ 
intruding feaxs depixt 
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AtaDt sorrow fills my heart, 
axingling joy allays the smart; 
I may my future life declare 
J sorrow and the joy sincere. 

all my heart, and all my days 
roted to mv Saviour's praise ; ' 
i let ray glad obedience prove 
N much fowe — how much I love. 

C. M. 

Reconciliation by Chrisfa Death, 

D are we now brought near to God, 
Vho once at distance stood ? 
Jesus, to effect this change, 
our out his precious blood? 

for a song of ardent praise, 
'o bear our souls above ! 
lat should allay our lively hope, 
>r damp our flaming love I 

»n let us join the heavenly choirs, 
'o praise our glorious King ! 
may ^at love which spread this feast 
ispire us while we sing ! 

78 & 66. 

Pardon and Peace vmploreA. 

BdB of God! whose bleeding love 

^e now recall to mind, , 

d the answer fromffabove, 

.nd let us mercy find : 

nk on us, who think on thee ; 

Ivery burdened soul release ; 

remember Calvary, 

tiid bid us go in peace \ .jM 



*^ Votft »^^upt Calvary. . 



*^^Let out gtiei ^^^,y 




^ 
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them numbered may we be, 
a, and in eternity. 

ey are lights upon the earth, 
iiildren oia heavenly birth ; 
Jne with God, with Jesus one ; 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 



197 
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7s & Cs. 
Backslider^ s Thanks for renewed Pardon. 



LORD, and is thine anger gone, 

And art thou pacified ? 
After all that I have done, 

Dost thou no longer chide ? 

2 Let thy love my heart constrain. 

And all my restless passions sway; 
Keep me, lest I turn again, 
From out the narrow way. 

8 As the apple of thine eye. 
Thy weakest servant keep ; 
Help me at thy feet to lie. 
And there forever weep: 

4 Tears ofjoy mine eves o'erflow, 
That rhave any nope of heaven: 
Much of love I ought to know, 
For I have much forgiven. 



Andett** .^ your foes, 



I 
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SABBATH AND WORSHIP. 
SIT ^' ^* 

•'"*' The Sabbath teelcomed. 

MY opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy retuminff day ; 

My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While tlius my early vows I pay. 

2 I yield my heart to thee alone, 

Nor would receive another guest : 
Eternal King ! erect thy throne. 

And reign sole monarch in my breast. 

8 Oh bid this trifling world retire. 

And drive each carnal thougtit away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire — 
One sinful thought — ^through all the day. 

4 Then, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing. 
The wonders of thy love declare. 

And join the strains which angels sing. 

Preparation fbr the Duties qfthe Sahbath imphred. 

COMEL dearest Lord, and bless this day. 
Come, bear our thoughts from earth away : 
Now let our noblest passions rise 
With ardor to their native skies. 

2 Come, Holy Spirit, all divine. 
With rays of light upon us shine ; 
Ajad let our waiting souls be blest, 
On thjg sweet day of sacred ieg^« 



Prayer for a Blessn,.^ 

IN thy great name, O Lord, we cumw. 

To worship at thy feet ; 
Oh pour thy Holy Spirit down 

On all that now shall meet 

2 We come to hear Jehovah speak, 

To hear the Saviour's voice : 
Thy face and favor, Lord, we seek ; 
Wow make our hearts rejoice. 

3 Teach us to pray, and praise, and hear. 

And understand thy word; 
To feel thy blissful presence near, 
And trust our living Lord. 

320 7s & 48. 

COME, O thou mighty Saviour, 
We look for thine appearing ; 
Descend we pray, 
display. 



i~«o 



« 



iord ^ -». 

aLf''°t our Jt"^b]y I 
t"^' on the? ^^''' Lord 

'^r/iigJt Priest*?"' 



My help arise. 

4 If thy right hand sustain. 
My foes may rage in vain ; 

Triumph is mine : 
Onward my soul shall press, 
Strong, in thy righteousness, 
And every tongue confess. 

The glory tliine. 

Prayer far Sincerity in Worship. 

LORD ! when we bend before thy throne, 

And our confessions pour, 
Oh may we feel the sins we owp. 

And hate what we deplore. 

2 When we disclose our wants in prater, 
May we our wills resign ; 
- ^ not a thought our bosom share, 
wholly thine. 



w 
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ou, within no walls confined, 
jitest the humble mind ; 
a ever bring thee, where they come, 
.d^ing, take thee to their home. 

,reat Shepherd of thy chosen few! 
rhy Tormer mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of my saving name. 

0^« 7s. 

Prayer for a Blessing on Preaching. 

SAVIOUR, bless the word to all,' 
Quick and powerful let it prove ; 

Oh let sinners hear thy call. 
And thy people grow in love. 

2 Thine own gracious message bless. 
Follow it with power divine ; 
Give the ffospel great success. 
Thine Sie work — the glory thine. 

8 Saviour, bid the world reioice, 
Send, oh send thy trutn abroad ! 
Let tie nations hear thy voice. 
Hear it, and return to God. 

OAy« S. M. 

Sanctifying Ir^uence of the Truth sought, 

I HEAR thy word with love. 

And I would fain obey ; 
Lord, send thy Spirit from above 

To guide me, lest I stray. 

2 Oh ! who can ever find 
The error of his -ways? 
Yet, with a bold, pTes\im^\xvo>a&xMSv^ 
I would not dire tre.Ti«s^«»- 



327 



S. M. 
Ddighl in the Worship ^ 

SWEET is the work, O I 
Thy glorious name to s 

To praise and pray — ^to hf. 
And grateful offerings 1 

2 Sweet— at the dawning li 

Thy boundless love to t 

And when approach the s 

Still on the theme to d\ 

8 Sweet— on this day of res 

To join in heart and voi 

With those, who love and 

And in thy name rejoice 
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All that has been amiss forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 

8 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus' blood ; 
Give every burdened soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 

329 88^ 7g & 4. 

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
• Fill our hearts with joy and peace •. 
Let us, each thy love possessing. 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 
On refresh us, 

Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ! 

May tliy presence 
With us evermore be found I 

8 Then, whene'er tlie sij^nal's given. 
Us from eartli to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey — 

May we ever 
Reign with Cluist in endless day. 

330 88 & 7s. 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And Uie Faiher's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon ua from above. 

P Thus may we abide in union 

With each other, and the "Lord, 



331 _: . . 

Disnusnom, 

GOD of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, oh bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the world, be near ufl. 

Lest we cold and careless grow : 
Saviour, keep us — 

Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 May we live in view of heaven, 

Where we hope to see thy face ; 
Save us from unhallowed leaven, 
All that might obscure thy grace ; 

Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our honae, 
May our view of heaven grow clearr 
- -^nre bright of joys to come 
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JNIVERSAL DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL. 

**^ State and Pr»speets qf the Heathen. 

HARK ! — ^what mean those lamentations, 
Rolling sadly through the sky ? 

Tis the cry of heathen nations — 
** Come, and help us, or we die !" 

2 Hear the heathen's sad complaining — 
Christians, hear their dying cry ; 
And, the love of Christ constraining, 
Join to help them, ere they die. 

334 p. M. . 

FROM Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river, 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to aeliver 

Tneir land from error's cham. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle — 
Though every prospect {leases, 

And only man is vile ? — 
'In vain, with lavish kindness, 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen, in his blindneos^ 
Bows down to wood and ctotkQ. 

f Shall we, whose souls are U^\i\J&& 
By wisdom from on l^h.-;— 



a%^%M X^M. 



J1 



It spreads from pole t 
Till o er our ransomed i 

The Lamb for sinner 
Redeemer, King, Great 

Returns in bliss to re 

«^o f C. M. 

Prevalence of Christie 

GREAT _God, is not th 
To thine exalted Son 

That through the natioi 
Thy word of life shal 

2 " Ask — and I give the I 

For thine inheritance 

And to the world's rem 
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S Bide on in thy Greatness, thou conquering Saviour ; 
Let thousands of thous£inds submit to thy reign ; 
Acknowledge thy goodness, entreat for Ay favor, 
And follow thy glorious train. 

3 Then loud shall ascend from each sanctified nation, 
The voice of thanksgiving, the chorus of praise 3 
And heaven shall re-echo the song of salvation. 
In rich and melodious lays. 

OQiy 68, 8s & 3. 

•^ • Mom of Zion^s Olory. 

MORN of Zion's glory, 
Brightly thou art breaking:, 
Hofy i^s thy light is waEng ; 

Mom 01 Zion's glory, 
Ancient saints foretold thee, 
Seraph-angels glad behold thee ; 
See them glide, 
Far and wide — 
Streams of rich salvation 
Flow to every nation. 

2 Mom of Zion's glory, 
Every human dwelling 
With thy notes of joy is swelling: 
Mom of Zion's glory. 
Distant hills are rmging. 
Echoed voices sweet are singing ; 
Haste thee on, 
Like the sun. 
Paths of splendor tracing. 
Heathen midnight chasing. 

8 Mom of Zion's glory t 
Now the night is riven, 
Now the star is high'j^ hea\eu\ 

Mom ofZion'a g'lory, 



I'M tHUiurmg oj Me 

THE heathen perish ;— day 1 
Thousands on thousands pas 
Oh Chriistians ! to their resci 
Preach Jesus to them ere the 

2 Wealth, lahor. talents, freely 
Yea, life itself, that they may 
What hath your Saviour don 
And what for him will ye not 

8 Thou Spuit of the Lord, go f 
Call in the south — ^wake up t 
Of every clime, from sun to 6 
Gather God's children into o; 

^*^^ Prober for th» Erdargewunt qf 
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340 s. M. 

TO bless thy chosen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of thy face 

On all thy saints to shine ; — 

2 That so thy wondrous way 

May through the world be known ; 
While distant lands their homage pay. 
And thy salvation own. 

8 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate- thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

341 7s. 

ON thy church, O Power divine, 
Cause thy glorious face to shine ; 
Till the nations from afar 
Hail her as their guiding star. 

2 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 

342 ^' ^' 

^^ Ckrist exalted and his Enemies wamsd. 

THE Lord ascends on high. 

And asks to rule the earth ; 
The merit of his blood he pleads^ 

And pleads his heavenly birth. 

2 He asks^and God bestows 

A Jarffe inheritance : 
Faraa me worWs remotest en^ 
Hm kingdom shall advance. 



UNIVERSAL DIFFUSION 

le nations that rebel 

Must feel his iron rod : 

bII vindicate tliose lionois well, 

Wliich he received from God. 

J wise, ye rulers, now, 

And worship at his throne : 

'ith trembling joy, ye people, bow I 

To God's exalted Son. 

once his wrath arise, 
Ye perish on the place : 
it blessed is the soul that flies 
For refuge to his grace. 

7,. 
Prayer for Divine Ildp. 

HOU, Jehovah, God o'er all ! 

>ol gods to thee shall fall : 

one thy wondrous works can share ; 

one with tliee in might compare. 

Drmed by thy creative hand, 
et tlie nations round thee stand ; 
rostrate at thy throne confess, 
nd adore the Saviour's grace. 

reat in power ! — ^tliine arm divine ! — 
ound the world thy wonders shine : 
id the world thy mories own — 
hou art God — ana thou alone ! 

. 88, 7s & 4. 

Influences cf the Spmt lieceuorf , 

ff O, but thou, a\m\g\v\:j ^W^ '. 
:?an the heathen vrofV^ ^^^'^...^ 
n may preach— \>u\. tiSV ^Cfvx^wt, 
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Heathens will be still the same : 

Mighty Spirit! 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised, by the prophets, 
Glorious li^ht in latter days : 
Come, and bless bewildered nations, 
Change our prayers and tears to praig 

Promised Spirit ! 
Round the world diffuse thy. rays. 

8 All our hopesj and prayers^ and labors 
Must be vain without thme aid : 
But thou wilt not disappoint us — 
All is true that thou nast said : 

Faithful Spirit! 
O'er the world thine influence shed. 

345 ^ ^ ^«- 

*^ Tke Church the DweUing-Place qf Ood, 

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken 

Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word can ne'er be broken, 

Chose thee for his own abode. 

2 LfOrd^ thy church is still tliy dwelling, 
Stdl is precious in thy sight ; 
Judah's temple far excelling, 
Beaming with the gospel's light 

8 On the rock of ages founded, 

What can shake her sure repose ? 
With salvation's wall surrounded. 
She can smUe at all her foes. 

4 Glorious things of thee are spoYerv^ 
ZioD, city of our God ; 
He, whose word can ne'er be "bxoVw^^ 
G&ose thee for his own ©boAe. 



^"^Let redemption. 

Freely purch'^^^' ''"' 
^ FW abroad, thou migh^J^ 
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2 Look down, O God, with pitying eye, 
And view the desolations round ; 
See what wide realms in darkness lie, 
What scenes of wo and crime abound ! 

8 LfOud let the gospel trumpet blow, 
And call the nations from afar ; 
Let all the isles their Saviour know, 
And earth's remotest ends draw near. 

348 8. M. 

O GOD of sovereign grace, 

We bow before thy throne. 
And plead, for all the human race, 

The merits of thy Son. 

2 Spread through the earth, O Lord, 
The knowledge of thy ways ; 
And let all lands with joy record 
The great Redeemer's praise ! 

340 c. M. 

GREAT God ! the nations of the earth 

Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 

Thy power and glory shine. 

2 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind ; 
Unvailing what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

8 Obi when shall these glad tidings spread 
The spacious earth around. 
Till every tribe— and every soul, 
ShaJJ bear the joyful sound? 

4 Smile, Lord^ on each divine attettt^^ 
To spread the g-ospel'R rays, 



Extend her blessed reigi 

2 Thou Prince of life, arise, 

Nor let thy glory cease ; 

Far spread the conquests c 

And bless the earth witfc 

3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise, 

Extend thy healing win^ 

And o'er a dark and niine< 

Let light and order sprii 

4 Let all on earth arise. 

To God the Saviour sin| 

From shore to shore — ^fron 

Let echoing anthems rii 



oeri 



» »» 
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Scatter the gloom ofheathen night, 
Bid every nation hail the light. 

352 L. M. 

ASCEND thy throne, ahniffhty King ; 

Now spread thy glories au abroad ; 
Let thine own arm salvation bring, 

And be tliou known tlie gracious God. 

2 Let millions bow before thy seat. 

Let humble mourners seek thy face, 
Brin^ daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdued oy thy victorious ^ce. 

8 Oh let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Lord ; 
Let saints and angels praise thy name ; 
Be thou through heaven and earth adored. 

353 L. M. 

ARM of the Lord, awake !— awake ! 
Put on thy strength— the nations shake ! 
Now let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to tlie heathen, from thy throne, 
* I am Jehovah, God alone !' 
Thy voice their idols shall confound. 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

8 Let Zion's time of favor coaooe!' 
Oh, bring the tribes of Israd home ! 
Soon may our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus' fold ! 

4 Almighty God ! thy grace pTOc\^\Kv 
Through every clime — of e\erj wa.xoR\ 
Let Averse powers before \hee %5\* 
And crown the Saviour LiOi^ o? ^^ 



2 Light of them that sit in dai 

Kise and shine — thy blesi 

Light to lighten all the. Get 

Kise witn healing in thy * 

To thy brightness 
Let all kings and nations 

8 May the heatJien, now ador 

Idol-gods of wood and stc 

Come, and, worshipping bef 

Serve the living Goaalon 

Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods th< 

4 Thou to whom all power is 
Speak the word — at thy c 
Let the company of preache 
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2 Lord ! how long wilt thou be angry ? 
Shall thy wrath forever bum ? 
Rise ! redeem thine ancient people ; 
Their transgressions from them turn. 

Ejng of Israel ! 
Come, and set thy people free ! 

o «^|» L. M. 

Conversion of all Nations approaching, 

ARISE ! arise ! — with joy survey 
The glory of the latter day: 
Already is the dawn begun 
Which marks at hand a rising sun ! 

2 * Behold the way !' ye heralds, cry : 
Spare not — but lift vour voices high: 
Convey the sound from pole to pole, 
*Glad tidings' to the captive soul. 

3 The north ffives up — the south no more 
Keeps back her consecrated store : 
From east to west the message runs, 
And eitiier India yields her sons. 

4 Auspicious dawn ! — thy rising ray 
Witn joy we view — and hail the day : 
Great Sun of Righteousness ! — arise, 
And fill the world with glad surprise. 

■367 c. M. 

DAUGHTER of Zion. from the dust 

Excdt thv fallen head ; 
Affain in thy Redeemer trust; 

He calls thee from the dead. 

2 Awake — awake !— put on thy stteii!^^ 
Thv beautiful array ; 
TVie day of freedom dawns ^t\«a|^\ 
ne Lord'a appointed day^ 



Have heard tny vux^,^ 
And hajsten to their home. 

5 Thus, though the universe shall I 
And Gotthis works destroy. 
With songs thy ransomed shall ri 
And everlasting joy. 

88, 78 & 4. 
*^*^^ rictories qf CkrisL 

GIRD thy sword on, mighty Sav 
Make tne word of trum tny ca 

Prosper in thy course, triumphal 
All success attend thy war ; 

Gracious Victor, 
Tinngr thy trophies from afar. 
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C. M. 

ANNA to our conquering King ! 
hail, ibcamate Love ! 
;bousand songs and glories wait 
crown thy head above. 

Tictories and thy deathless fame 
rou^h all the worid shall run, 
Bvenasting ages sing 
e triumphs tliou hast won. 

c. M. 

JS, immortal King, arise ! 
sert thy rightful sway, 
jarth, subtlued, its tribute brings 
d distant lands obey. 

forth, victorious Conqueror, ride, 
1 all thy foes submit, 
all the powers of hell resign 
eir tropnies at thy feet ! 

forth thy word — and let it fly 
e spacious earth around ; 
•very soul beneath the sun 
all hear the joyful sound ! 

I sea to sea — from shore to shore, 
ly Jesus be adored ; 
earth, with all her millions, shout 
>sanna to the Lord ! 

C. M. 

L, mighty Jesus I how diym'ft 
hjr wctorious sword \ 
outeat rebel must resign, 
ij commanding word. 



Shall round Uie uiruuc x,* 

To sing thy conquering grace,-: 

4 Oh may my humble soul be found 
Among that favored band ; 
And I with them thy praise will » 
Throughout Immanuel's land. 

Q^A L. M> 

""* rietories of ChritL 

SHOUT, for the great Redeemc 
Thro' distant lands his triumpl} 

Sinners, now freed from Satan's 
Own him their Saviour and th 

2 Oh may his conquests still incre 
foe his power subd 
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2 Oh bring the nations near, 

That they may sing thy praise : 
Thy word let all the people hear, 
And learn thy holy ways : 

8 Put forth thy glorious power ! 
All nations then will see ; 
And earth present her ffrateful store, 
In converts born to thee. 

^j^ 8s, 7s & 4. 

Enlargement and Qlory of the Church. 

ON the mountain's top appearing, 

Lo! the sacred herald stands ! 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 

Zion long in hostile lands. 
Mourninff captive ! • 

God himself shall loose thy bands. 

2 Lo ! thy sun is risen in glory ! 
God himself appears Biy friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasted triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

8 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In wy Maker's favor blest ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in an eternal rest 

3es H. M. 

O ZION^ tune thy voice. 
And raise thy hands onVugVvX 



His all-respiew»Av..-. 
He pours around my head : 
The nations round I With Im 
Thy form shall view, | Divinely 

3 In honor to his name, 

Reflect that sacred light ; 

And loud that grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy darkness 1 

Pursue his praise, I In worlds. 

Till sovereign love, J The gloiy 



Enlargement and Olory of the C 

TRIUMPHANT Zion! liftth; 
^^rn dust, and darkness, and t 
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Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard tbee in eternal peace. 

367 78. 

" GIVE us room, that we may dwell,** 

Zion's children cry aloud : 
See their numbers — ^how they swell! 

How they gather like a cloud ! 

2 Oh how bright the morning seems! 

Brighter B'om so dark a night: 
Zion IS like one that dreams, 
Filled with wonder and delight 

3 Lo ! thy sun goes down no more, 

God liimself will be thy light: 
All that caused thee grief before, 
Buried, lies in endless night. 

4 Zion, now arise and shine ! 

Lo! thy light firom heaven is come! 
These that crowd from far are thine ; 
Give thy sons and daughters room. 

368 80, 78 & 4. 

YES! we trust the day is breaking; 

Joyfiil times are near at hand ; 
God — the mighty God, is speaking 

]fy his wora. in every land ; 
When ne chooses, 

Darkness flies at his command. 

2 While the foe becomes more daring, 
While he enters like a floods 
God the Saviour, is preparais 
Means to spread hu txo^di ibiouAL-. 

^Cverf language 
afoott alutu tell thelove of G<A. 
IB 



Let the gospel be victorious, 
Through the world— in every land 

Then shall idols 
Perish, Lord— at thy command, 

8a & 78. 
3o9 ConseeratUm to the Service qf Christ, 

WITH my substance I will honor 
My Redeemer and my Lord ; 

Were ten thousand worlds mymaa 
All were nothing to his word. 

2 While the heralds of salvation 
Hia fthoimdincr ffrace proclaim, 



f 
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370 J, 

Bet"'' '^'thy&^'y ' 
Dor: "'."eedft; «f. y^°" serve 



YE Chnsuc*, - 

Salvation in Immanuei o ^^ 

To distant climes the tidings bear, 

And plant the rose of Sharon there. ' 

2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire — 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire ; 
Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And calm the savage breast to peace 

3 And when our labors all are o'ef, 
Then shall we meet to part no more 
Meet — with the blood-bought tliurong 
And crown our Jesus — ^Lord of alL 

373 P. M. 

Subjection qfthe J^TaUotis to Christ praj^ 

WHEN shall the voice of singinf 

Flow joyfully along? 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song, 
~^'*irn the contest ended, 



• OF THE GOSPEL. 
"^ * ^ Lont wnd DetoUon to th» Ckureh. 

I LOVE thy kingrdom, Lord, 

The house of thine ahode, 
The church our blest Redeemer saved 

With his own precious blood. 

2 I lov thy church, O God ! 
Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given. 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion — ^solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

6 Jesue, thou friend divine, 

Our Saviour, and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The bricrhtest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

876 '^^' 

IJmveraal Reign tff Christ. 

HASTENy Lord, the glonous >MiiR^ 
When, beneath Messialh'B syivj^ 
-^^iT nation, every cUme, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 









TVS? ^" be bat>«he» s'-^od peWK 

Then "^ " =. and 1°?' , Teian. 
Ui^WeousnesS' ^ g,er teig 

^E^erpt-^f^J^^ts record, ^^ 

•79. 
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oiyyy 7s 8c 6s. 

7%« Blessedness of Christ^s Reign. 

HAIL to the Lord's anointed ! 

Great David's greater Son ; 
• Hail in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 
. To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He shall come dowji like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
And love, and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before mm on tne mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go^ 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

8 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, . 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is — ^love, 

7%e Church rescued and comforted, 

DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy sadness! 

Awake ! for thy foes shall oppress thee no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hifls dawns the day-star of ^lddtkRA,%, 

Arise .' for the night of llsy sottovi \% oT ^t. 

S Strong were thy foes, but the arm vViaA. %vi>a^Nifc^ 
them, 
And scattered their legions, was m\^<^^'^ ^^ » 



DIFFUSION OF THE GOSPEL. 

icy fled like Uie chaff from the scourge that par- 5 

sued them 3 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 

LUglitcr of Zion, the power that hath saved thee 1 

Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be; 

out ! for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee, 

rir oppressor is vanquisned, and Zion Is fne, ^ 

8s, 79 & 4. 
Jtrissiomrrif Farewell. 

ES, my native land, I love thee ; 
All thy scenes I love them well ; 
riends, connections, happy country ! 
Can I bid you all — farewell? 

Can I leave you — 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

OME ! thy joys are passing lovely ; 
Joys no strangtjr-heart can tell f 
appy home ! 'tis sure I love thee ! 
Can I— can I say— Farewell? 

Can 1 leave thee — 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

;enes of sacred peace and pleasure, 
Holy days, and Sabbath bell, 
ichest bfisfhtcst, sweetest treasure ! 
Can 1 say a last — farewell ? 

Can I leave you — 
Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 

es! I hasten from you gladly, 
From the scenes I loved so well ! 
ir away, ye billows, bear me ; 
Lovely native land — farewell ! 

Pleased I leave tliee — 
Far in heathen lands to &we\U 



I 




PRAYER. 

5 In the deserts let me labor, 

On the mountains let me 1 

How he died— the blessed S 

To redeem a world from Y 

Let me hasten, 
Far in heathen lands to d^ 

6 Bear me on, tliou restless oc 

Let the winds my canvass 

Heaves niy heart with warm 

While I ffo far hence to d 

Glad I bid thee, 
Native land I — Fareweh 



PRAYER. 



380 ^^' 

Relief and Comfinrt stmght in 

COME, my soul, thy suit ] 
Jesus loves to answer praj 
He himself has bid thee pi 
Rise and ask without dela 

2 With my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove this load of i 
Let thy bloody for Mnners i 
Set my conscience free frc 

8 Lord, I come to thee for re 
Take possession of my bre 
Thou thy sovereign nght i 
And without a rival reign. 

OQ-| Cs iic 4s. 

Self Consecration. 

MY faith looks up to the 

Thou Lamb of Calvary : 

3«viour divine \ 



May thy rich grace lujpo^. 
StrentTtli to my fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
Oh ! may my love to thee. 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A livino- fire. 

While life's dark maze I tread, 
And ffriefs around me spread, 

ne thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
■Riest Saviour, then in love, 
^■-*-o<,« remove: 



I 



/ 



PRAYER. 

His watch- word at the ffai 
He enters heaven wim 

8 Prayer is not made on ear 
The Holy Spirit pleads 
And Jesus, on tlie eternal 
For sinners intercedes. 

4 O thou by whom wo come 

The Life, the Tnitli, th( 

The path of prayer thyseli 

Lord, teach us liow to p 

Encouragement to I 

AND shall not Jesus heai 
His children when they 

Yes — ^though he may awn 
He'll help them from or 

2 His nature, truth, and love 

Engap^ him on their sic 

When they are grieved, h 

And can tlieybe deniec 

3 Then let us earnest be. 

And never faint in pray 

He loves our importunity, 

And makes our cause h 

384 L. M. 

SING to the Lord, who Ic 
His various and his savinc 
Oh may tliey not be hoarc 
But by our sure experienc 

2 Through every age his gr 
l0 open to his servants^ pi 



8 What unbelieving **^ — 
In whispers to sug^st a learr 
While still he owns his ancient mine, 
The same his power— his love the Mune! 

4 To thee our souls in faith arise, 
To thee we lifl expectins eyes ; 
We boldly through the desert tread. 
For God will guard, where God shall lead. 

OQ*^ 88 & 78. 

Sanet^eation in^lored, 

LORD, whose love, in power excelling, 
Washed the leper's stain away — 

Jesus, from thy heavenly dwelling. 
Hear us, help us, when we pray. 

2 From the filth of vice and folly. 
From infuriate passion's ra^e, 
Evil thoughts and hopes unholy. 
Heedless youth and selfish age ; — 

' - -">inse deep pollutions 



Arise in thy stren^h^K*"' "^^^'^ ^a^-^are 

187 c. M. 

■'« Times of Distfest» n^j r% 

Pn^^ OUT Master bore for us. 

Buf m 'i"", ""^ ^^ ''ould bear .^ 
But mortal strength to we.tnoU .;. 



PRAYER. 

•me to desolation, 

:hou return again ; 

•d, revive us ; \ 

lielp must come from thee. | 

;e tliy erarden flourished ; 

art looked s^ay and gjeen ; 

nts by tliee were nourished ; 

)w cheering was the scene ! 

•d, revive us ; 

help must come from thee. , 

ont^er at a distance ; 
pon us from on liigli, 
vant of thine assistance, 
►lant should droop and die. 
rd, revive us ; 
help must come from thee. 

c. M. 

Prayer for a Revival. 

,D, thy work revive 

on's ffloomy hour ; ^ j 

, our dying graces live 

ly restoring power. 

thy chosen few 
kc to earnest prayer ; 
ovenant with thee renew, 
walk in filial fear. 

irit then will apeak, 

ugh hps of humble clay, 

if proud hearts of stone guibU bx64 

ebels shall obey. 

id thy gracious eM> 
hear our humble ct^ > 



r 
i 

I 
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°* ' come. 
Our souls 
>0 

Vl^'^e to I 
■"iffromtiiv 

"i '^e mavlf '^^ "' 



From scenes where iSaiau ., -^ 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat— the sOcDt shade, 

With prayer and praise agree ; 
And seem, by thy sweet bounty, made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 There, if the Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her niean abode. 
Oh ! with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, ' 

Sweet Source of light divine. 
And — all harmonious names in one — 
My Saviour — thou art mine ! 

6 What thanks I owe thee ! and what love 
A boundless, endless store ! [abc 

Thy praise shall sound through lei 
• — -'»»«»11 be no more. 



24 

Call me away from earth and sense ; 
Thy sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vani^ be gone ; 
In secret silence ofthe mind, 
My heaven — and there my God I find. 

394 c. M. 

WHILE thee I seek, protecting Power! 

Be my vain wishes stiUed ; 
And may this consecrated hour 

With oetter hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my thoughts would soar: 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life^ how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pam I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise. 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill : 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 Mylifted eje, without a teax, 

iTte gatbenng storm shaW Bee\ 
MFsteadiuBt heart shall know bo ^«x' 
2T&«t beurt will rest on thee. 
16 



ru. %f\ 



With hopes anojoys luijutuwi 

And bid this trimng world be goi 
Nor tease my heart so near thy tl 

3 My soul should pour out all her c 
In flowing words, or flowing tear 
Thy smiles would ease my sharp 
Nor should I seek my God in vai 

306 CM. 

SHINE on our souls, eternal Go< 
With rays of mercy shine : 

Oh let thv favor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

2 With thee let every week begin 
"With theft- each day be spent ; 
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itfa both, our friendship shall be sweet, 
Liid our communion dear. 

1 pities all our griefs : 
le pardons every day; 
oighty to protect our souls, 
kjm wise to guide our way. ^ 

w large his bounties are ! 
V"hat various stores of good, 
fused from our Redeemer's hand, 
Lnd purchased with his blood ! 

us, our living head, 
Ve bless thy faithful care ; 
r advocate before the throne, 
ind our forerunner there. 

re fix, ray roving heart ! 
lere wait, my warmest love ! 

I this communion be complete 
n nobler scenes above. 

c. M. 
Sins and Sorrows laid before Ood. 

[, could I find, from day to day, 
\, nearness to my God ! 
en should my hours glide sweet away, 
Vhile leaning on his word. 

•d, I desire with thee to live 
^new from day to day ; 
oys the world can never give, 
forever take away. 

st Jesus, come, and rvAe lo^ \i^wN-> 
iDd make me wholly lYvme •, 

I I may never moie deipsjci, 
orgdeve thy love ^vme- 



My soul snau lu**. 

399 ^' *** 

Providence and Oraee. 

THANKS to my God for every gift 
His bounteous hands bestow ; 

And thanks eternal for that love 
Whence all those comforts flow. 

2 Forever let my grateful heart 
His boundless grace adore, 
Which gives ten thousand blessings now. 
And bids me hope for more. 

8 Transporting hope ! still on my soul 
Let thy bright glories shine, 
Till thou thyself art lost in joys 
Eternal and divine. 

7^ FearfiU encouraged. 



PKAYES. \ 

4 Fear not that he will e'er forsake, 

Or leave his work undone ; 
He's faithful to his promises, 
Anu faithful to his Son. 

5 Fear not the terrors of the grave. 

Or death's tremendous stmg ; 
He will from endless wrath preserve, 
To endless glory bring. 

c. M. 
^^^ Rtfuge in God. 

DEAR Refuffe of my weary soul. 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 

On thee, when waves of trouble roll. 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grie^ 

For thou alone canst neal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet reliefj 
For .every pain IfeeL" 

3 Hast thou not bid me seek thy face? 

And shall I seek in vain ? 
And can the ear of sovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain? 

4 No— still the ear of sovereign grace 

Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
Oh may I ever find access 
To breathe my sorrows there ! 

Thy mercy-seat is open a\S\ % 
Here Jet my soul ietre^\.\ 
With liiunfole hope aUen^uss ^w^^i 
And wait beneath thy feft'^^ 



My soul for su^^.v^ 
'Tis here I find a safe retrear 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die, 

If thou, my God, art near; 
Thy <rrace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My ffreat Protector, and my Lord, 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let tliy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart 

4 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet 

Prayer for the Christian T^emptr. 

^OO of truth, and God of loVe ! 
■ -^* from above ; 
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Frame us for the world above, 
God of truth, and God of love ! 



YOUTH. 



404 ^' ^ 

TotUh invited to Christ, 

YE hearts, with youthful vigor warm, 
In smiling" crowds draw near, 

And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 The soul that longs to see liis face 
Is sure his love to gain ; 
And those that early seek his grace 
Shall never seek in vain. 

8 What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

4 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 

Vain tempters of the mind! 
Tis here I nx my lasting choice ; 
For here true bliss I hnd. 

Remember thy Creator. 

WHILE in the tender vears of youth, 

In nature's smiling bloom. 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 

Its summons to the tomb ; — 

5 Remember thy Creator, God *, 

For him thy powers employ •, 
Make him thy fear, tliy love^tiv^ W^^n 
Thy portion, and thy joy. 



406 



78 ic 6b. 
Remember thy Cfreator, 

REMEMBER thy Creator, 

While youth's fair spring is Inigl 
Before thy cares are grater, 

Before comes age's night; 
While yet the sun shines o'er thee 

While stars the darkness cheer. 
While life is all before thee, 

Thy great Creator fear. 
Remember thy Creator, 

Before the oust returns 
To earth— for 'tis its nature — 

And life's last ember bums ; 
Before, with God who gave it, 

The spirit shall appear : 
He cries, who died to save it, 

* Thy great Creator fear.' 



'^' YOUTH. 2 

. ^ And when we hear of Jesus' name, 
In that blest name believe ! 

4 Oh let us never tread 

The broad, destructive road. 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory, and to Gt)d. 

408 c, M. 

HOW shall the young secure their heart 
And guard their lives from sin ? — 

Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 Tis like the sun — a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

8 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 
I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God. 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! — 
That holy book shall guide our youth. 
And well support our age. 

409 s. M. 

WITH humble heart and tongue. 

My God, to thee I pray : 
Oh ! bring me now, while I am young, 

To thee, the living way. 

2 Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy caie •, 
Jffelp me to choose the waj o^ \xvi>ii\^ 
Ahd Oy fit)m evdry snare. 



, YOUTH. 

plant, where'er it grows, 
and heavenly root ; 
; in the youngest shows, 
Ids the sweetest fruit 

}S ones, oh, hear betimes 
ce of saving love ! 
h is stained withjQuperous cri 
•cy reigns above. 

le public prayer is made ; 
tlie public prayer ! 
le sacred tear is shed ; 
d yourselves a tear ! 

that you may early prove 
viour's quickening grace ; . 
g you cannot taste his love, 
: ms smiling facej 

C. M. 

isure of instructing the Young; 

rork ! the youthful mind to w 
•n the rising race 
i and dangerous patlis of sin, 
t redeeming grace. 

)ur kind protection claim ; 
)d will well approve, 
ants learn to lisp his name, 
3ir Redeemer love. 

le bliss, in wisdom's way 
ie untutored youth, 
' the mind wmcVvwei^^ataw: 
7, the life, the trvixh>\ 

^ Father I on wa a\ied, 
ss this good deevgft. • 



TIME is winginff us away 

To our eternaThome ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb : 
Youtli and vigor soon will fle^ 

Blooming beauty lose its ch 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold an 

Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home ; 

Life is but a winter's day— 
A journey to the tomb : 

But flie Christian shall enjoy 
Health and beauty, soon, al 

Par beyond the worla's alloy, 

6!/\/*ii««A in ToQiio' Intro 
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5 The time is short ! — ^ye saints, rejoice — 

The Lord will quickly come : 
Soon shall you hear the Saviour's voice, 
To call you to your home. 

4 Tlie time is short! — it swiftly flies — 
The hour is iust at hand, 
When we shall mount above the skies, 
And reach the wished-for land. 

6 The time is short ! — ^the moment near, 

When we shall dwell above ; 
AnH be forever happy tliere, 
With Jesus, whom we love. 



Misapent 7\me and Privileges lamented. 

WHEN the harvest is past, and the summer is 
gone, 
And sermons and, prayers shall be o'er ; 
When the beams cease to break of the sweet Sab- 
bath morn, 
And Jesus invites thee no more ; 
When the rich gales of mercy no longer shall blow. 

The gospel no message declare ;»-* 
Sinner, how can'st thou bear the deep wailings of 
wo? 
How suffer the night of despsdr ? 

2 When the holy have gone to the regions of peace, 
To dwell in the mansions above. 
When their harmony wakes, in the fulness of bliss, 

Their song to the Saviour they love ^p- 
Sa^. O s'umer, who livest at lesl, ttaA a^cva^. 

Who fearest no trouble to come, 
Can thy spirit the swellings of sotionw «tAja!^i 
.. Or bear the impemtenl^s doomt 












»Se«" 'node's ,« 



jere kindred spirits dwell, 
lere may our music swell, 
i.nd time our joys dispel — 
Never — no, never. 

Soon shall we meet again, 

Meet ne'er to sever ; 
Soon will peace wreath her chain, 

Round us forever : 
Our hearts will then repose. 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of praise shall close — 

Never — ^no, never ! 

418 ^' ^^' 

- Exhortation to work while U is Day. 

AWAKE — awake ! each slujggish soul, 
Awake — and view the setting sun ! 

See how the shades of death advance. 
Ere half the task of life is done I 

2 Soon will he close our drowsy eyes. 

Nor shall we hear these warnmgs more : 
Soon will the mighty Judge approach ; 
Ev'n now he stands before the door ! 

8 To-dav, attend his gracious voice ! 

Ana near tlie summons which he sends — 
"Awake ! — for on this passing hour, 
Thy long eternity depends!" 

4 O Saviour ! let these awful scenes 

Be ever present to our view : 
Teach us to gird our loins about, 
And trim our dying lamps anew. 

5 Then, when the king of terror comes. 

Our souls shall hail tlie happv day : 
Haste, then, O Saviour, from above^ 
Nor Jet thy chariot "wlieeAa ^e\K^» 



uurjourucj ^- 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still, tfll the Master appear. 

2 Our life is a dream, 
Our time, as a stream. 
Glides swiiUj away, 

And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 

3 The arrow is flown. 
The moment is gone ; 
The millennial year 

Rushes on to our view, and eternity's here. 

4 Oh that each in the day 
Of his coming may say, 

** I've fought my way through, [do !" 

I've finished the work thou didst give me to 

5 Oh that each from his Lord 
Mar meive the good word, 
« Welhand faithfully done ! 

-v,,r iov, and sit down on my 



TIBOS. VSS7 

i 

At can \ wish, or wait for then. 
jVom creatures, earth and dust r 
aej make our expectations vain, 
And disappoint our trust. 

Now I forbid my oamal hope, 

My fond desire recall : 
I give my mortal interest up, 

And make my God my alL 

JVoue for sparing and prMtAiHg Jferey. 



SPAREDj through grace, another year, 
Good it is to praise the Lord ; 

Crood to meet our Saviour here ; 
Good his mercies to record. 

I When our foes we ffreafly feared. 
When we seemed an easy prey ; 
Then it was the Lord appeared, 
Then he drove our foes away. 

: Saviour, all our sin forgive ; « 
Make us what we ought to b6 ; 
Let OS by thy mercy live. 
And in heaven thy glory see. 

^"" l^pui FUght qf Time, 

MY few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 

How short the term of Ufe appears, 
When past—tis but a day !— 

2 A dark and cloudy day. 
Made up of giief and can \ 
A bo0t of dangerouB foea -vn^ow-i 
And ^uilt and -feax ^wVdct^xu 
17 
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^**' Rapid Flight of ThM. 

BEHOLD, my soul, the narrow bound 
That marks the passing year! 

How swift the weeks complete their round! 
How short the months appear! 

2 So fast eternity comes on, 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done, 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet like an idle tale, we pass 

The Bwlftly ffliding year, 
And study artml ways t' increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Awake, O God 1 each trifling heart 

Its grekit concern to see, 
That all may act the Christian part, 
And gfive the year to thee. 



TIME. 

jrted by thy ffuardian hand, 

i ten thousand deaths I stand, 

4 see, when I survey thy ways, 

A thousand monuments of praise 

aus far thine arm has led me on, 

.'hus far I make thy mercy known : 

And, while I tread this desert land, 

New mercies shall new songs dem£ 

4 My grateful voice on Jordan's shflm 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, in thy bright courts abo 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 

* Reflections at the End of ihe Year, 

AND now, my soul, anothery^ar 
Of thy short life is past; 

I cannot long continue here. 
And this may be my last 

2 Much of my dubious life is gone, 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing moments rur 
The few that yet remain. 

8 Awake, my soul-r-with utmost care 
Thy true condition learn : 
What are thv hopes ? — how sure ? h 
What is thy great concern ? 

4 Behold, another year begins ! 
Set out afresh for heaven ; 
Seek pardon for thy formei svsa^ 
In Christ so freely gwen. 

5 Devoutly yield thyself to Go^ 
And on Ms grace deipeiA. \ 



lUeflections at the Jb.rut »^ 

WHILE with ceaseless course the sun 

Hasted through the fonner year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below ; 
We a little longer wait; 

But how little — ^none can know. 

2 Spared to see another year, 

Let thy blessing meet us here ; 
Come, thy dying work revive. 

Bid thy droopmg garden thrive ; 
Sun of righteousness, arise ! 

Warm our hearts, and bless our eyes: 
Let our prayer thy pity move ; 

Make this year a time of love. 

" thanks for mercies past receive, 
" -^'»»* sins renew ; 



TIME. : 

the winffs of time it files ; 
Qoment brings it near : 
idly view each closing day, 
ich revolving year ! 

jT years their round shall run, 
any mornings rise, 
s glories stand revealed 
• admiring eyes. 

Is of nature, speed your course 
rtal powers, decay ; 
'e brmg the night of death, 
ng eternal day. 

7s & 6s. 

ws the rapid river, 
h channel broad and free, ' 
ters rippling ever, 
. hastinff to the sea ; 
is onward flowing, 
I days of offered peace, 
lan is swiftly going, 
ere calls of mercy cease. 

►pns are ever waning, 
lastes the sun away, 
rmy winds, complaining, 
ig on the wintry day ; 
t tlie night comes o'er us — 
5 darkness of the grave — 
leath is just before us : — 
I takes flie life he gave. 

■ay one, is thy txeBswT^ 
I up in worlaa above^ 
it all thy pleasoi^ 
God to praiae aix^ Vss^ * 



The ruin oi Uij ^ 



DEATH. 



429 ^'^' 

Preparation for Death. 

IF I must die — oh ! let me die 
With hope in Jesus' blood — • 

The blood that saves from sin and guilt. 
And reconciles to God. 

2 If I must die — oh ! let me die 
In peace with all mankind, 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasures more refi&e£ 

8 If I must die — and die I must — 
Let some kind seraph come, 

on his fiiendly wing 



— wto 



DEATH. 9l 

So ikdes a summer cloud away ; 

So sin^ the gale when storms are o'er 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 

^ dies a wave along the shore. 

8 Triumphant smiles the victor's brow, 
Fanned bv some miardian angel's win^ 
O grave ! wnere is my victory now, 
And where, O death, where is thy stin. 

431 s. M. 

OH for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 
Oh be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward. 

2 Their bodies, in the ground. 
In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet's jojrful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

8 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love. 
To meet me Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4 With us their names shall live 
Through lon^ succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give, 
Our praises and our tears. 

6 Oh for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 
Oh be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward. 

^"^ On Jleeoverff Jrom SidbteM. 

O SAVIOUR of the feithM de«A, * 
With whom thy servants dweW, 



,„ ,v,e erave— *»' "* 
THOU art gone to the gr 

SThou^J^onetothegra ^ ^^^^ ^^ 




DEATH. S 

M art gone to the ^ave-^^lmt we wiMnot depi 

thee, 
Since God was thy ransom, thy gnvrdian, 

guide; . -t- 

le gave thee — he took thee — and he -will rest 

thee, 
And death hath no sting since the SavioMr h 
^ died. 

IQ/i " ®^ ^ ^®' 

fc04 Death the OaU to Joy and Qlory. 

HAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 

AH thy mourning days below : 
Go, by aiig-el guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go ! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Saviour stands above. 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 

Reaches out the crown of love. 

2 Struggle through thy latest passion, 

To ti^ dear Redeemer's breast. 
To his uttermost salvation. 

To his everlasting rest : 
For the joy he sets* before thee. 

Bear a momentaij pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory, 

Su£fer, with thy Lord to reign. 

iQ^ c. M. 

I-OO Those blessed vsho die in the Lord. 

HEAR what the voice from heaven p 
For all the pious dead ! [clai 

Sweet is the savor of their names^ 
And soft their sleeping bed. 

Tbpr die in Jesus, and are \AesX.\ 
How kind their slumbeis ate\ 



Tl^e^f""; large te^ , 



DEATH. 
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le the countless dead, 
is the heaven ! 

on every passing breeze, 

in every flower ; 

has its own disease, 
/ery hour. 

, turn ! — ^thy danger know : 
thy foot can tread 
Qgs hollow from below, 
3 thee of her dead! 

ian, turn ! — thy soul apply 
which hourly tell, 
ho underneath thee lie 
for heaven — or hell ! 

c. M. 

ise appointed for all Livmff 

nd peaceful is the grave, 
e's vain tumults past, 
d house, by heaven's decree, 
]s all at last ! 

there from troubling cease-^ 
>ns rage no more ; 
le weary pilgrim rests 
lie toils he bore. 

by the hand of death, 
ig in the tomb, 
udgment call them fet^ 
leir final doom. 



GREAT God ! what do l see auu uw^ 

The end of things created! 
Behold the Judge of man appear, 

On clouds of glory seated i 
The trumpet sounds ! — ^the graves resto! 
The dead which they contained before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him. 

440 ^' ^* 

Christ's Second coming. 

SEE ! where the great incarnate God 
Fills his majestic throne, 

While from the skies his awful voice 
Bears the last judgment down. 

J 2 Oh may I stand before the Lamb, 

jl When earth and seas ara fled, 

{{ And hear the Judge pronounce my naoQ 

With blessings on my head ! 



JUDGMENT. 

iie Lord shall come ! — a dreadful foni 
^ith rainbow-crown, and robes of ston 
On cherub- wings, and wings of wind, 
Appointed Judge of ail mankind. 

Can this be he, who wont to stray * 
A pilgrim on the world's highway, 
Oppressed by power, and mocked by pi 
Tne Nazarene ? — the crucified ? 

5 While sinners ij;^ despair shall call, 
** Rocks, hide us — ^mountains, on us fal 
The saints, ascending from the tomb. 
Shall joyfiil sing— "The Lord is come ! 

■* ** - Tlie Judgment anticipated. 

WHEN, rising from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelmed with guilt and fear, 

I see my MaJier face to face — 
Oh, how shall I appear ! 

2 If now, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought. 
My heart with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ; — 

8 When then, O Lord ! shalt stand disch 
In majesty severe. 
And sit m judgment on my soul, 
Oh, how shSl I appear I 

4 Then see my sorrows, gracious Lord ; 
Let mercy set me free ; 
WhUe. in the confidence of ptvjex^ 
My heart takes hold of thee. 

s For never aball my soul des^oxt 
Thy mercy to procure. 



270 JUDGMENT. 

Since thy beloved Son has died 
To make that mercy sure ! 

^^^ The Judgment antieqMUed, 

WHEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 
To fetch thy ransomed people home^ [come 

Sliall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Bo found at thy right hand ? 

2 1 love to meet tliy people now, 
Befc^re thv feet witli them to bow. 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But — can I bear the piercing tlioughtT • 
What if my name should be left out, 

When thou for them shalt call ? 

3 O liord, prevent it by thy grace — 
Jio thou my only hicung- place. 

In this, th' accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, oh let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
W"hene'erth' archangel's trump shall aoon^ 

To see thy smiling face ; 
'^f'hon loudest of the crowd 111 sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansioiu liog 

Witli shouts of sovereign grace. 

444 s. M. 

AND will the Judge daatcud? 

And must the deaA «i»e'^ V 

A nd not a single so\A eac^* \ 

liia all-disccming e^«a • > 



JUDGME^ 

2 How will my heart endi 

The terrors of that da 

When earth and heaver 

Astonished, shrink sty 

I*»r.^, 3 But ere the trumpet sha 

^i^' The mansions of the ( 

Hark ! from the ffospePf 
What joyful tidings s] 

4 Ye sinners, seek his gra 

Whose wrath ye cam 

Flee to the shelter of hii 

And find salvation th( 



ot. 

.1. 



. , ^ CM. 

Banishment from Oo 

THAT awful day will g 
Th' appointed nour m 

When I must stand bef< 
And pass the solemn 

2 Thou lovely Chief of all 

Thou Sovereign of m 

How could I bear to hei 

Pronounce the word- 

3 Oh ! wretched state of c 

To see my God remo 

And fix my doleful stati 

I must not taste his Ic 

4 Oh ! tell me that my wc 

Is graven on thy hari 

Show me some promis' 

Where my salvatiox 



i 



OH where bn*... 

Rest for the weary soui ; 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to soiu 

Or pierce to either pole ! 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
^is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by tlie flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pan? 

Outlasts the fleeting bream : 

Oh ! what eternal horrors hansr 

Around "the second deaths 

6 Thou God of truth and grace ! 
Teach us that death to shun ; 

^*«ni8hed from thy face, 




5J« shall soothe r u "^ »PPeirPr 

*«4icr— Tir/ierg m j"/ are cronrner? 

^'^'e the Holv n. • " ''« ft-und ? ' 
^.«c«y to ttek^°^t is niffh. 



^Keyehatt""""'^^'*""- 
/•earns offfWi'°.«offle ; 

Wthfe^o;;ethe;iy, 

•f;ofer«fe"htr^e 

ifeS'^-'^^ forever Wt 
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THERE is an no... 

To mouniing wanderers giv*.^ 
There is a tear for souls distressed, 
A bakn for every wounded breast — 

'TIS found alone — ^in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sins and sorrows driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoali 
Where storms arise — and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear — but heaven. 

8 There faith lifls up the tearless eye. 
The heart with anguish riven ; 
It views the tempest passing by. 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly, 
Aiid all serene — ^in heaven. 

4 There firagrant flowers immortal bloom 
And joys sui)reme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
' *"^« *lark and narrow tomb 
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iolve thou the bonds that detain 
[y soul from her portion in thee ; 
! strike oft* tlie aaamant chain, ■; 

.nd make me eternally free. 

5n shall the blest era begin, 
Hien bright in thy glory PU shine, 
i no longer pierce with my sins 
'he bosom on which I recline. 



A^ 



lOs. 
Earnest looking for heavenly Rest. 

OULD not live alway — I ask not to stay 
tre storm after storm rises o'er the dark way : 
few lurid mornings that dawn on us here, 
enough for life's woes— full enough for its 
cheer. 

uld not live alway ; no— welcome the tomb, 
e Jesus has lain there, I dread not its ^loom ; 
•e. sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise, 
lail him in triumpli descending the skies. 

», who would live alway, away from his God, 

y from yon heaven — that blissful abode, 

tre the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bdfg^ 

plains, 

the noon-tide of glory eternally reigns ? — 

tre the saints of all ages in harmoav meet, 
r Saviour tnd brethren transported to greet 5 
le the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul 7 



s 



PRAISE to God ! — immortal praise, 
FcjT the love that crowns our days : 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

2 All that sprinff, with bounteous hand 
Scatters o'er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores,— 

8 These, to that dear Source we owe 
Whence our sweetest comforts flow: 
These, through all my happy days, 
Claim my cheerful songs of praise. 

4 Lord, to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful, never-ending praise ; 
And, when every blessing's flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 

453 , „ ^: *'•„ 



MORNING AND EVENING. 1 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him who rules the skies. 

2 Tis he supports my mortal frame : 

My tongue shall' speak his praise ; 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

3 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 

While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night 

455 L. M. 

AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth — and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Glory to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wf 
I may of endless life partake. 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of fliought and "^ 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

456 c. M. 

GOD of my life, nw morning song 

To thee I cheerful raise : 
Thy acts of love 'tis good to smg, 

And pleasant 'tis to praise. 

2 Preserved by thy altmgXvX.'^^Tca, 
I passed the eKades ot ivx^X-i 
Serene, and safe froai evexi Yiaxc^n 
To see the moTrdng\vft>>^* 



4 Smile on i„, . 

And guide my iiitiiri; ..^^ 

And let thy gomlness fill my 

With gratitude and praise. 



LORD, in the morning thou 



Presenting at his Father's 
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458 s. M. 

BEHOLD the morning sun 

Begins his glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 

And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 

It spreads diviner li^ht, 
It calls dead sinners from their tomb§, 
And gives the blind their sight 

3 How perfect is thy word ! . ^ 

And all thy iudgments just ! 
Forever sure tny promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust 

4 My gracious Ood, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
Oh I may I never read in vain. 
But find the path to heaven. 

459 CM. 

^^ Ood the Preserver cf Men, 

THROUGH all the dangers of the night, 
Preserved, O Lord, by thee, -v 

Again we hail the cheerful light. 
Again we bow the knee. 

2 Oh ! may the beams of truth divine, 

With clear, convincing li^ht. 
In all our understandinffs shine, *^ 

And chase our mental night 

3 Preserve us. Lord, thTOvigJao\A>jBR ^ssjj^ 

And guide us by thixie MT£i% 
For they are saffe, and on^ \)fteY> 
Whom thou dost »a\e ttom\^»=c«^ 



i)Ul lie lUr^ivccs my lumc^a puoi, , 

He gives me strength for days to co 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace iji the pillow for my nead ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my b< 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall c* 

My flesh shall rest beneath the groi 
And wait thy voice to break o^* tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

461 c. M. 

DREAD Sovereign, let my evening i 
Like holy^ incense rise ; 
, Assist the o'fFering of my tongue 



fG AND EVENING. ggl 

me for him who died 
guilty soul ? 
are multiplied, 
ainutes roll ! 

juilty heart of mine, 
cross I flee, 
ce my soul resign, 
ed by thee. 

L. M. 

to thee my evening song 
3 gratitude I raise ; 
cy tune my tongue, 
leart with lively praise. 

uded as they pass, 
ently rolling hour, 
a of wondrous grace, 
to thy love and power. 

lower, celestial guard, 
from surrounding harm : 
ich me while the Xord 
kind, protecting arm ? 

lopc my eyelids close ; 
•efresh my feeble frame ; 
e may I repose, 
ith praises to thy naibe. . 

L. M. 

ee, my God, this night, 
ssings of the light ; 
keep me, King of kia^i^' 
own almvgVitj V\xv^. 

ord, for t3ay A^^x ^oi^ 
his day \vBive ^oi^N 



«ftV* 



^n Eoening Hjfnuu 



ANOTHER day is past 
The hours forever fledf ; 

And time is bearing me away, 
To mingle with me dead. 

2 My mind in perfect peace 

My Father's care shall keep-; 
I yield to gentle slumber now, 
For thou canst never sleep. 

3 How blessed, Lord, are they. 

On thee securely stayed ! 

, Nor shall they be m life alarmed, 

Nor be in death dismayed. 



465 



S. M. 



-^j uays are past, 
And I Scorn time remove, 
Oh ! may I in thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 

466 78. 

SOFTLY now the light of day 
Fades upon my siffht away ; 
Free from care — from labor free, 
Lord, I would commune with thee. 

2 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall forever pass away : 
Then, from sin and sorrow free. 
Take me. Lord, to dwell with thee ! 

467 ^' 

Evening WorsKtp, 

STEALING from the world awa^ 
We are come to e'^'^^ ' 

Tr:_Ji 



Humoic ^. 

O LORD, another day is nu.»*-. 

And we, a lonely band, 
Are met once more, before the throne. 

To bless thy fostering hand : 
And wilt thou lend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? — 
Thou wilt ! for thou dost love to hear 

The song which meekness pours. 

And, Jesus, thou thy smile wilt deign. 

As we before thee pray ; 
For thou didst bless tlie mfant train, 

And we arc weak as they. 
Oh let thy grace perform its part, 

And let contention cease ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 

Thine everlasting peace. 

Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 
* ^'ock by Jesus led ; 

--o «»hall shinA 




MORNING AND EVENING. 

"21 love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cs 
On him whom I adore. 

470 8, 3s & 6. 

ERE I sleep, for every favor, 

This day showed 

Bv my (jrod, 
I do bless my Saviour. 

2 Leave me not, but ever love me : 

Let thy peace 
Be my bliss, 
Till thou hence remove me. 

3 Thou, my rock, my guard, my to 

Safely keep. 
While I sleep, 
Me, witli all tliy power. 

4 And, whene'er in death I slumbe 

Let me rise 
With the wise. 
Counted in their number. 

4:T1 88 & 4S. 

GrOD, that madest earth and heave 

Darkness and light 
Who the day for toil hast given, 

For rest the night ! 

May thine angfel guards defenoL xva 

Slumber sweet thy mercy send ws 

Holy dreaam and hopes atbend \» 

Thid livlAong HM 



1 am lorevc* .. 
I fear before thee all tne ov.^ , 
Nor would I dare to sin. 

2 And while I rest my weary head, 

From care and business free, 

Tis sweet conversing on my bed, 

With my own heart and thee. 

3 I pay this evening sacrifice ; 

And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith, my hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 

4 Thus, with my thoughts composed to peace 

ni give mine eyes to sleep : 
Thy hand in safety keeps my days, 
And will my slumbers keep. 

« 

473 ^' ^' 

Jl B^fmn for Momtng or Evening, 

-^ <)ndlei6 is thy love ! 



PRAISB. 



C. M. 



N thee, each morning, O i 
My wakinff Uiouorhts attei 
In thee arc rounded all my 1 
In tliee my wishes end. 

{ My soul, in pleasing wonder 
Thy boundless love survc 
And, fired witli grateful zea 
A sacrifice of praise. 

8 When evening slumbers pre 
With his protection blest. 
In peace and safety I comm 
My weary limbs to rest 

4 My spirit, in his hand secure 

"Pears no approaching ill ; 

For. whether waking or ask 

Thou, Lord, art with me s 



ASCRIPTIONS OF F 

475 ^'" 

Humble Adoration and 4 

HEAVENLY Pathor-fiov 

■ Be thy glorious name adorei 

Lord, thy mercies never fail 

Hail, celestial goodness, hai 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thi 
Deign our humble songs to 
Purer praise we hope to brii 
When around thy throne w< 

8 While on earth ordained \o 
Guide OUT footsteps in thy 
Tni we come to dwell witk 

Till we all thy glory see. 



PRAISE. 

ji every language learn 
And let his name be si 

, His mercj reigns throug 

Proclaim his grace ao: 

Forever firm his truth sh 

Praise ye the faithful ( 

479 B. M. 

THY name, almighty Lc 
Shall sound tiurough di 

Great is thy grace — and 
Thy truth forever stan 

2 Far be thine honor sprea 

And long thy praise ei 

Till morning lignt, and e 

Shall be exchanged n< 

480 c. p. H. 

BEGIN, my soul, th' exi 
Let each enraptured tho 

And praise th' Almigh 
Lo! heaven and earth, a 
In one melodious concei 

To swell th' inspiring 

2 Thou heaven of heavens 

Ye clouds, proclaim you 

Ye thunders, speak hii 

Lo ! on the lightninff's f 

In triumph walks th' ete 

Th* astonished worlds 

8 Ye deepe, with roaiing 
To join the thunders o1 
Pni&eMm^ who bidf 
19 



PRAISE. 291 

raise the God of our salvation, 
Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Praise and magnify his name'! 

Hallelujah, Amen. 

482 los & lis. 

' O PRAISE ye the Lord ! prepare your |flad voice, 
His praise in the great assembly to sing; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 

2 Let them his great name devoutly adore ; 

In loud swelling strains his praises express, 
Who graciously opens his bountiful store, 

Their wants to relieve, and his children to bless. 

3 With gjorv adorned, his people shall sing" 

To God, who defence and plenty supplies : 
Their loud acclamations to him, their great Kins', 
Through earth shall be sounded, anareach to uie 
skies. 

4 Ye angels above, his glories whoVe sung, 

' In loAiest notes, now publish his praise : 
We mortals, delighted, would borrow your tongue ; 
Would join m your numbers, and cnant to your 
lays. 

483 L. M. 

PRAISE ye the Lord — ^let praise employ,* 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament around 
Shall echo back the joyful sound. 

2 Recount his works in strains divine. 
His wondrous works — \icrw .\sit\^c&. '^^'^ 

shine I 
Praise him for all bis imgYit^ ^ee^> o«w^ 
Whose greatness all y o\xt v^w^^ ^^^^^^ 



PRAISE. 398 

or God, with one accord, 

in his name reioice : 

ease to sing", thou ransomed host, 

iier, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Q tlie realms of endless light, 

praises shall unite. 

v^e, to all eternity, 
join th' anorelic lays, 
\g, in perfect harmony, 
od our Saviour's praise ; 
1 redeemed us by his blood, 
ide us kin^s and priests to God ; 
IS, for us tne Lamb was slain. 
e ye the Lord ! Amen. 

c. M. 

dy my Kinfif, to thee 111 raise 
oice and all my powers ; 
ded songs of sacred praise 
fill the circling hours. 

tne shall dwell upon my tongue, 
c suns shall set and rise ; 
le my everlasting song, 
Q time and nature dies. 

c. M. 

Universal Praise. 

o the Lord in joyful strains, 
arth hi.s praise resound ; 
Lhe clieorful nations join 
ircad his glory roundf. 

ty of the Lord \ \iegvcv 
nivorsal song •, 
the scattereoL vVW^i^ea 
heerful notes pro\oxi^\— 



Praise for a Revival. 

FOUNT of everlastinor love ! 

Rich thy streams ofrnercy are, 
FlowintT purely from above; 

Beauty marts their course afar. 

2 Lo I thy church, thy jrarden now, 

Blooms beneath the heavenly shower ; 
Sinners feel, and melt, and bow ; 
Mild, yet mighty is thy power. 

3 God of grace ! before thy throne. 

Here our warmest thanks we bring 
Thine the glory — ^thine alone ; 
Loudest praise to thee we sing. 

4 Hear, oh hear our grateful song ; 

Let thy Spirit still descend : 
Roll the tide of grace along, 

■ — ^rtpneninir to the end. 



DOXOLOGIES. 295 

uiw-we gladly with voices resounding, 
id as the thundei^-our chorus would swell ; 
rom rock, wood, and mountain its echoes 
rebounding, 
all the wide world of salvation shall tell. 

L. M. 

Christ remembered and praised. 

roU, my soul, forget no more 
rriend who all thy sorrows bore ; 
very idol be forgot ; 
D my soul, forget him not 

unco thy works and ways, with grief, 

fly to this divine relief; 

lim forget wlio left his throne, 

!br thy life gave up his own. 

te truth and mercy shine 
n — and he himself is thine : 
;anst thou then, with sin beset, 
charms, such matchless charms forget? 

) — till life itself depart, 
ame shall cheer and warm my heart ; 
lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
oin the chorus of the skies. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



L. M. 

E God, from whom ^XVW^^ivtv^^'cpn 
im, all creatures hexe beVovj -, 
m above, ye heavenV^ \vaaX^ 
ither, Son, and H.o\y OtosX. 
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